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ELOISE DE MON TBLANc. 
CHAP. I. 


7 Ar the end of the laſt chapter I flatter my- 
ſelf J raiſed the curioſity of my readers, by 


| the letter which was delivered to Eloiſe, | 
therefore the firſt thing that I ſhall do, will 


de to ſatisfy it, and without further perambu- | 
lation 23 the curious EY 


wu ae 
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* Adorable Eloiſe, 
bay Little can you conceive the torments of 
my ſoul, in conſequence of being ſeparated 
from you: When your preſence no longer 
gladdens my fond heart, I ſink into miſery and 
deſpair. From the firſt moment I had the 
honour of ſeeing you, I have felt that love, 
that adoration for you, which nothing but 
death ſhall ever annihilate. Your ſuperior 
beauty has enthralled that heart which every 
woman has fought in vain; and! flatter my- 
ſelf our affection is mutual. Give me leave, 
then, adorable girl, to throw mylelt and for- 
tune at your feet; neither of which, I aſſure 
zou, are reckoned contemptable. For with- 
out thee, fair nymph, I may ſay with the 
Italian poet, © Vivere non poſſio. 
_ « Haſte, then, by anſwering this epiſtle, 
to make me the happieſt of men, by knowing 
1 poſſeſs the heart of the angelic Miß | 
Montblane 6 
Adieu till I receive your permiſſion ; : 
ſhall then hafte to preſent myſelf at your 
LES fhrine; and by giving you hand, where 1 
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hope and flatter myſelf your heart has long 


been, you will make both happy; till when 


I remain your affectionate 
Adoring lover, 
FITZERRINGTON.” 


Eloiſe read this high-flown and curious 
epiſtle with a mixture of ſurpriſe and pain: 
For though he was always next her in com- 


pany, yet ſhe ſuppoſed it was rather to feed 


his vanity, than from any real affection he felt 


for her. She had no idea that ſhe poſſeſſed 


charms ſufficient to enſlave the heart of 


Fitzerrington, whoſe whole attention ſeemed 
to center 1n dear ſel. 


Had ſhe never ſeen Auguſtus, her heart 


would have recoiled from him. His pert 
forward manners, tempered with ſo much 
d amour propre, and the flattery he uſed to- 
| wards women was fo vain and fulſome; all 
of which ſerved to make her deteſt him, 
| when ſhe thought of him as amanwho wiſhed 8 
he ſhould * her life with. 
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No fooner therefore had ſhe a his 
letter than her reſolution was irrevocably 
fixt, to return anſwer couched in the moſt 
polite and grateful terms, for the honour he 
did her, but fo deciſive a refuſal as ſhould 
leave him in no doubt as to her ſentiments. 
She preſented it to Lady Caſtle Fern, who 
felt much curioſity to read it, as ſhe had ob- 


| ſerved Eloiſe change colour ſeveral times 


while ſhe was peruſing it. 


58 Jaded, Eloiſe,” faid ſhe, returning her A 
the letter, „tis a prodigious great * an 


only child, with a pretty fortune. Pray, my 


love, go and tell Sir Lewis; and let him 
hear your good fortune from your own. 
5 mouth. 3 
My good 1 faid | Eloiſe, with a 


gh; « then we ſee it in very different points 


ck view; for I ſhould conſider it as one of 


the moſt unfortunate periods of my life in 5 


which I gave my hand to Mr. Fitzerrington.” | 
„ Why ſorely, my dear Eloiſe, you mean 


e to accept him.“ 5 


0 No, never,” faid ſhe, wich reſolution. 


| Lady 
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Lady Caſtle Fern appeared — and 


difconcerted. 

« Not accept him ; you talk like an un- 
experienced child; take the letter to Sir 
Lewis, and he will ſoon convince you of the 


fair proſpet you ſeem at preſent to 
deſpite. 


Eloiſe obeyed in ſilence. Alas! thought 
ſhe, I ſce new vexation in ſtore for me; but 
ſtill for the ſake of my mother's misfortunes, 
and her laſt injunctions, I will be poſitive and 
firm in my refuſal. This reflection brought 


her to the ſtudy. She put the letter into Sir 
Lewis's hand, and then retired to her cham- 


ber, to indulge the reflections chat crowded. 
on her mind. 1 


Alas! n ſhe, that I had but my be- 


loved mother, in whom I could confide, and 
pour my forrows into her ſympathiſing bo- 
ſom; from her ſweet counſel I ſhould re- 

ceive conſolation. Oh father of mercies ! 


_ thatit had been eh will to o have you. her 
to me. 


— — 
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How ſhall I combat againſt the arguments 
of Sir Lewis? how venture to diſſent from 
his opinion? will he not think I refuſe him 
on account of ſome other perſon, and that 
other moſt hkely he will ſuppoſe his ſon. 


No, never muſt I be the wife of Auguſtus ! 
bred up in poverty and baniſhment; the 
hands of my father embrued in the blood of 
an innocent man, a ſtigma never to be obli- 
terated; friendleſs, except what the ſuperior 


goodneſs of Providence has raiſed up for 
me. Muſt ſa miſerable a creature bear the 
name of Caſtle Fern? no, never! yet I call 
that Being who knows our in-noſt thoughts 


to witneſs, that excluſive of ary prior attach- 


ment, I would rather ſubmit to laborious 
work, than be the wife of Firzerringron. — 


When "EP was 3 to Shs like 1 
thief that is afraid of detection, ſhe crept into 

the room, expecting to ſee frowns on the 

ES brows of Sir Lewis and his lady. Dinner 

paſſed wichour ary remarks on the subject: 
Ces Reg Og 
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and Lady Caſtle Fern and Eloiſe were re- 
tiring to the drawing- room. when Sir Lewis 
told Eloiſe to remain where ſhe was. 


She drew her chair next him, and he thus 
began: 5 


« My dear child, what anſwer do you 
mean to return to the letter you g gave me 
this morning?“ 


She replied in a voice ſcarcely articulate, 
« A refuſal, Sir.” 


« A refuſal! what can be the Po of ſo 
extraordinary a determination? A young 
man of birth, fortune, and accumpiiliments, 
even beyond what your moſt ſanguine friends 
could expect.“ 5 1 
Indeed, . cannot accept Mr. 
Fitzerrington's offer; to give him my hand, 
while my heart peremptorily refuſes to own 
him as its malter, would be an injury to him, 
and an irreparable one to myſelf. 


% Bur, Eloile, tell me ſincerely, is not 3 


there tome lun ing affection for ſome one 
3 4 e elle, 
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elſe, that prevents you from accepting Mr. | 
Fitzerrington ?” 


« No, Sir!” ſaid ſhe, with a reſolute. 


voice; © if I had been a beggar, a beggar I 
would have remained, rather than unite my- 


ſelf to a man my heart recoils from.” | 

„ Well, my dear, I agree with you in 
your opinion of not accepting a man you 
cannot love; but beware, Eloiſe, of en- 
couraging hopes that will but end in Ys 
for they never can be realized.” 

AL aſſure you, Sir Lewis,” faid ſhe, taking 


his hand, © I have no other hopes, but £ 
_ thoſe of ſtill poſſeſſing your W i and 
being ſtil} under your kind protection... 


„ Then, Eloiſe, you have your wiſhes 


fully fatisfied; for a heart of ſtone could 
ſcarcely en protektion to ſuch 1 innocence 


as yours.” 


de then * o Lady Caſtle Fern. 


When Sir Lewis firſt read the letter, © hs; 
ſure beamed 1 in his 1 from the reflection, | = 
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hat when ſhe was the with of Fitzerrington, 
ſhe would be out of the reach of Auguſtus; 
but another inſtant told him, that if the did 
marry, it would not be ſuch a man as 
Fitzerrington. A vain, conceited coxcomb 
would not be the man that Eloiſe, with her 


| | ſuperior ſenſe and accompliſhments, would 
| | ſelect to ſpend her life with; and he again re- 
5 lapſed into his former uneaſineſs about his 
* EY 


I :s juſtice ſpurned the idea of preſſing her 
5 into a marriage with a man ſhe abhorred; it 


| had the appearance of wanting to rid himſelf 

| of her to the firſt perſon who would take 
. her. Too fond of her for ſuch a wiſh, he 

| determined to let her act as ſhe pleaſed, and 


truſt to her natural ſenſe of rectitude, for her 
Not entering into a clandeſtine engagement. 
. with Auguſtus. | i= | 


. ined affiles 6 0 the chateau. 


: „ _ "> 
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The next morning Eloiſe anſwered the 
letter, thanking him for the honour he did 
her, which ſhe did not think Pherſelf intitled | 
to; but ſhe did not mean to enter pto any 


engagements, and with the greateſt * 
begged to refuſe his offer. on 9, 


She now flattered herſelf. that ſhe had dorie 
with this buſineſs, and that Fitzerrington would 
take it as it was really meant, a, diſlike to 
him, or that ſhe did not mean to marry, and 
that he would find himſelf too much humbled 
to ſolicit her any further; but on the follow- 
ing morning, when ſhe was ſitting alone in 
1 3 Mr. Fitzerrington was an- 
8 nounced. 


| After ſome time « ſpe. in ſolicitation, he 
threw himſelf on his knees at het feet, and 
ran on for ſome time in a ſtrain of adulation- 
too 9 to repeat. | 


185 « Sir, wa Eloiſe, 8 unuſual 
 Gignity, © if you have received my letter, 
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muſt be confident that your conduct is both 
improper and diſtreſſing to me. My determi- 
nation is n fixt, and all attempts to : 
alter it will be vain.” | 


She now endeavoured to leave the room, 
but he ſeized her gown and prevented her. 
He vowed the world to him, without her, 
would be a blank—a chaos he could not en- 
dure, and entreated her to have pity on 


Eloiſe was ſtill inexorable, and ſeeing a 
favourable opportunity, when he was in a 
paroxyſin of pretended grief, ſhe rang the 
bell, and then left the room. 


Fitzerrington badiag nothing was to be gain- 
. ed, either by force or entreaty, left the houſe 
as ſoon as he had ſatisfied himſelf from the 
mirror, that it was not his charming perſon 


the could diſlike, and returned home, to tell 
his mother, who condoled with bim on his 
Ciſappointment.. 7 


8 
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She now enjoyed — though not 
— 


Auguſtus wrote to his mother when he 


reached Straſbourg. He only mentioned 
Eloiſe in general terms, though Wharton 


deſired his particular regards. 


Sir Lewis, as the winter approached, al- 
though not felt ſo ſeverely in Montpellier as 
in England, found his health decline; his 


cough returned with addional violence, and 


he was confined to his chamber, lomerimes 
to his bed. 


Eloiſe 1 ever left him; ſhe read, 


ſung, or played on her harp to him, and en- 
deavoured, by every endearing attention, to 
amuſe him under his ſufferings ; ſhe made 
his broths, and prepared every thing he 
taſted. His temper was ſoftend by ſickneſs, 


and his auſterity abated by the view v of death 
: before _ 


6 


One 


—— We we * 


— -.- P 
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One morning, when Eloiſe had left the 


room, to prepare ſome medicine he was to 


take, Sir Lewis called Lady Caſtle Fern to 
N and thus accoſted her. 


* Thave ſeen, my dear Maria, with inex- 
preſſible ſorrow, a growing attachment be- 


tween Eloiſe and Auguſtus; and though it 


may excite uneaſineſs, it cannot excite ſur- 
priſe, that a young woman ſo beautiful in 


form and face, and ſo accompliſhed, ſhould 


be almoſt adored by a young man; but there 
is an inſurmountable barrier to her ever 


entering the family of Caſtle Fern. It is not 


from any objection to herſelf, or her want of 


fortune; far from it, I even think ſhe would 
| do honour to any ſituation, however great; 
and if Auguſtus ever does marry, I 2 
with him to chooſe the model of Eloi 
Montblanc, if there exiſts another ſo perfect 
as herſelf: So highly accompliſhed, her un- 
derſtanding ſo well cultivated, ſhe is all that 
can charm the eye and pleaſe the mind. 
: Superior to che affectation of moſt young 


de 


women, | 
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women, without their prudery, but with 
double their modeſty, ſhe will create their 
envy and malice whenever ſhe is introduced 
into what is termed the faſhionable world, 
which you will encourage, and ought for the 
ſake of your fon, when I am no more, and 
which will be ſoon, for this I feel will be the 
laſt winter I ſhall ever be a kindred of this 
earth. | 

Tuben it is that Eloiſe will Excite the admi- 
ration of our ſex, and the envy of yours. To 

your kindneſs it will be to defend her from 


the arrows of calumny, which are generally 


directed at all ſuch lovely girls, when they 
firſt enter, vichout fortune, faſhionable 
life. 15 
_ By your protection he will live ! in a ſcem- 
ing ſtate of independance, which will defend 
her from the baſe attempts of deſigning 
young men. And let me entreat you never 
to let the world know that ſhe relies on your | 
bounty for what ſhe enjoys; for there can- 
not be a ſituation fo dangerous to a young. ; 
woman, as to be poor and handlome.. „ 
5 But : 
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4 But remember, my adored Maria, you 
muſt never accede to a marriage with 
Auguſtus ; her father a miſerable exile from 
his natal country, his hands polluted with the 
blood of an innocent man, a ſtain that even 
time cannot obhterate: The diſgrace that 
the name of Montblanc carries with it, the 
obliquy that muſt ever be affixt to it, are 
coercive reaſons why Eloiſe muſt never add 
one to the expected name of Caſtle Fern,—a 
name which, till the rebellion, ſhone high on 
dhe rolls of fame for its great derivation and 
military honours: Then, alas! it was tar- 
niſhed. Muſt, then, Auguſtus add another 
diſgrace to the family, by marrying a wo- 
man whoſe father was exiled for murder? 
No! ſooner may he meet the tomb, than by 
marrying Eloiſe, again ſtain the name of 
Caſtle Fern. 
„ Tet, though I have told Anne 1 he 
mutt never think of Eloiſe, I have forbore to 
mention why, becauſe it would be of no 
-ſervice ; for in his preſent ſtate of mind, when 
1 youth hovers e over his head, he is ſo 


bliuded . 
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blinded by love, that I do not doubt he 
| would renounce all his family honours for the 
fake of poſſeſſing Eloife. To have told him 
therefore of her father's diſgrace, would have 
only been a cruelty towards her, and would 
not deter him trom _—_— of her as his 
wie. -.-. 
Had the name e of Montblanc been as fair 
as before her father's baniſhment, all my 
wiſhes would have centered in the marriage 


of Eloiſe and Auguſtus ; but now they muſt 


never think of each other, but as friends; 
nor muſt you ever give your conſent to their 
union; and I have too firm a reliance on 
| Eloiſe not to know the will never marry 


x without! it. 


1 


RB family pride of the Caſtle Ferns, though not 


ſo ſtrongly tinctured with it as Sir Lewis. 


| She therefore ſaw the objections in the ſame 


forcible light as he did, and the promiſed | 
never to ſanRtion thes _ | 


The 
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The return of Eloiſe to the room ended 
the converſation; and when ſhe ſaw, by his 
looks, Sir Lewis's agitation, and enquired the 
reaſon, little was ſhe conſcious how much it 
related to herſelf. 


G winter now arrived with her 
miſerable aſpect; the flowers no longer 
bloomed, the trees were ſtript of their fer 
remaining leaves, and the tops of the moun- 
tains were covered with ſnow and ſheers of 


ice; yet in the vallies below the verdure was 
ſtill freſh and beautiful. 


_ Sir Lewis grew gradually worſe ; | he was 
intirely confined to his bed. The gentle and 


5 affectionate Eloiſe ſat wholly in his chamber; 


ſhe never left him till midnight, and returned 
* next morning with day-light. = 


Lady Caſtle Fern wiſhed not to 0 
him of his danger; yet ſhe thought it neceſ- 
: fary b he thould tee his fon, and one day 6 
| : = Say 
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lightly hinted ſhe wiſhed he would ſend for 
Auguſtus, but he peremptorily forbid it. 


It,“ ſaid he, „“ he could be of any ſer- 
vice to me, I would fend for him; bur, 
alas! nothing in this world can do me any 
good; and the fooner I end an exiſtence, 
rendered miſerable by the death of my 
adored Maria, the better.” 


This was the firſt time Eloiſe ever had 


heard Sir Lewis mention his daughter; for 


neither he nor Lady Caſtle Fern ever 
ſpoke of her. She had once heard Auguſtus 


5 : ay, he had a ſiſter, who died in a melancholy 


way at Briſtol ; but though ſhe wiſhed much 


* 1 more about her, ſhe forbore to diſ- 


treſs him by enquiries. There was no one 
elſe who could inform her; all that the ſer- 
vants knew was, that ſhe died of love for her 


ſsweetheart, as they vulgarly termed it; but 


this was not ſatisfactory to her, curioſity, 

| which increaſed by obſerving the ſorrow. that 
always attended her name; lor when Auguſtus 
: 7 mentioned f 
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mentioned her, the tears ſtreamed down his 
cheeks. 


Sir Lewis, by long ſickneſs was leſs 
auſtere, but the bed of pain made him im- 
patient. Eloiſe, by anticipating his wiſhes, 
gave him as little occaſion to exerciſe it as 
1 8 


One morning, cer the fervants were riſen, 
he rung his bell, and as ſoon as his man at- 
tended, he ordered him to go in the poſt- 
chaiſe and four to Avignon, to fetch an at- 
torney who lived there, to ſettle his affairs. 

The carriage did not return till the next day, 
owing to the badneſs of the road. Sir Levis 


was left all day alone with the attorney; and 


te next morning the carriage took him 
back wich him to Agnes. 


; The day afiey he appeared more compoſed 
and leſs impatient than he had been for tome. 
time, and Lady Caſtle Fern was willing to 
| Hatter herſelf he was a little better; but when 
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the phyſician came, he damped all ue 
hopes ſhe had ſo fondly conceived, and 
told her it was only a light exertion of 
nature before life was quite extinct, and that 


his death he feared would happen in a few 
days. | 


Eloiſe's heart was ready to burſt at this 
ſad intelligence; ſhe now watched by his 
ſide night and day, with the ſame unremitting 
care and ſolicitude ſhe ſhewed towards her 
father; in ſhort, ſhe remembered he had 


deen a father to her, and as ſuch ſhe loved 


him. And ſhe was amply repaid for her 
| anxiety and attention, in the comforting idea, 


| that ſhe had, by her kindneſs, ſoothed his laſt 


moments, and rendered the pangs of death, : 


which encompaſſed him i in a | few days, calm. „ 
and compoſed. bY 


8 7 As ſoon as hs melancholy epocha of his 


death happened, Lady Caſtle Fern and our 
heroine retired to their ſeparate chambers, to 
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indulge their miſery; both of them be- 
ing too unnappy to bear * other's 
company. 


Lady Caſtle Fern felt ſeverely for his loſs 3 
it had been a match of affection on both 


ſides, and their love had been ſtrengthened 
by time. 5 | 


Jo attempt to give her comfort, by rea- 
ſoning with her, Eloiſe knew, by the 
trueſt maxim, that of ſelf- experience, 
that reaſon has very little to do with 
ſorrow. — 


She deſpiſed what the world calls forti- 
tude ; it argued, as ſhe thought, a want of 
feeling, ſhe did not wiſh to poſſeſs, —a ſtoical 


_ diſpoſition to bear the death of a relation 


or friend. In worldly affairs and misfor- 
tunes, ſhe thought it highly commendable to 


endea vour at attaining it; and that forti- 


| tude her mother had practiſed. exalted her in 
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her opinion ; but ſhe carried not fortitude to 
the grave, at leaſt, never beyond it. 


; 
E 
l 
{ 
; 


| Yet ſhe admired reſolution to over® 
come grief, and had herſelf practiſed it; 
but ſhe always found fortitude aſcribed to 
| thoſe who, becauſe they have no feeling, 
bear their misfortunes with the ſame 
compoſure they do the common events of 
lite. 


aur 


f 


they could return to 1222 | 
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Tux melancholy and diſagreeable taſk of 


giving orders, and writing letters, devolved 
on Eloiſe. | 


| To write to Auguſtus, from her own 
feelings, ſhe thought improper, and ſhe 
therefore addreſſed a letter to Mr. Wharton, 
| informing him of the melancholy event, and 
deſiring them to meet the corpſe at Calais, 


(for they were ftill at Straſbourg) as it 
would be impoſſible to keep the body till oy 


In 
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In a codicil there were orders given by 


Sir Lewis about his funeral. He deſired to 


be buried in the family vault in Derbyſhire ; 


but the will Lady Caſtle Fern forbore to 
have opened till Auguſtus ſhould return from 
his TEE] Journey. 


F ive weeks had now elapſed ſince Sir 
Lewis's death, and Auguſtus was not re- 
turned ; day after day paſſed, and he neither 


came nor wrote. Lady Caſtle Fern was ſen- 
ſibly alarmed; while Eloiſe, ever amiable, 
endeavoured to diſſipate an uneaſineſs ſhe 
equally ſuffered. Somerimes ſhe fancied he 
was ill; or worſe, that the packet had been 
loft, crofling from Dover to England. Her 
ſelt-tormenting imagination furniſhed her 
with ample food for miſery; and while ſhe 
buoyed up her benefactreſs with hopes that he 
would ſoon return, ſhe ſtood more in need of 
the conſolation ſhe endeayoured ſo Oy - 1 


= to give. 
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Lady Caſtle Fern now ſeldom roſe till 
very late; Eloiſe therefore always took long 


walks before breakfaſt, either in the adjacent 
| wood, or the meadows round about the 


chateau; and Auguſtus was ever tlie theme 


on which her thoughts dwelt. 


One morning ſhe arole, after a pleaſing 


dream of his being returned ; the day, though 
cold, was fine, and ſhe {trolled into the gar- 
den; ſhe was muſing on the poſſibility of 


Auguſtus ſtaying in England with ſome ob- 


ject of his affection, when ſuddenly her Little 


dog began capering and jumping with joy, 
and loeking up to fee what could occaſion 
him fo much pleaſure, before her Rood 


| Auguſtus. 


How do you do, deareſt Eloiſe? how 


does my beloved mother do? but vou are ill, 


what have [ done ! * 


f He Prang forwards, and caught her in his 


arms; for wich the ſurpriſe and j Joy of "eng | 


vor. IL. By him _ 


26 ELOISE DE MONTBLANC, 


him, ſhe had tainted. Terrified, he knew 
not what to do, till recollecting the caſcade, 
he carried her thither, and in his hat got ſome 
water, with which he bathed her face; and 


ſoon ſhe opened her languid eyes. A ſcarlet 


bluſh ſuſfuſed her checks, when ſhe found 
herſclf in the arms of Auguſtus; ſhe made 
an effort to diſengage herſelt, and then aſſiſted 
by him, walked to the houſe. When they 
drew near the parlour, Eloiſe entreated 
Auguſtus to wait while the went to prepare 
| Lady Caſtle Fern; for her ſpirits were in 
that weak fate that rhe leaſt ſurpriſe would 
overfe. chem. : 


os How conſiderate you are,” replied Sir 


Auguſtus; © but I ſent Wharton on before, 


to announce my arrival; but tell me, could 
you conjecture what was become of me? I 


hope my mother was not t uneaſy about my 


abſence.“ 
N Indeed,” _ anſwered the; ee we were 


both very e and feared ſome accident 5 


had befallen you.” | 


„ And 


7 
= 
SO . 


6 
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cc And did you, charming Eloiſe, intereſt 


yourſelf about me? faid Sir Auguſtus, with 
a look that evidently ſhewed how much he 


was delighted with the idea. © Indeed, 
Eloiſe, I am too happy in the thought 2 


Here they arrived at the parlour, where 


the meeting between the mother and ſon was 


affectionate beyond the power of deſcription: 


He wept his father on her widowed boſom, 
| whom he tenderly loved, while ſhe mourned 
the pleaſing companion of many a happy 
year. % ing 


As at © breakfaſt Eloile contemplated | his 


never ſeen Frm lock ſo eee 8 : 


the fable habiliament were remarkably be- 


coming to him; his fine hair waved negli- 


gently over his forehead, and his toute 
enſemble was all that was elegant. . 


5 = My del RES fad Sir Auguſtus, 
5 alter breakfaſt, you muſt have thought me 


c 2 0 3 ſrangely 3 
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ſtrangely remiſs in not writing to you, and 
which I hear has occaſioned you much un- 
eaſineſs, though not more, I am confident, 
than it has me; but you and Eloiſe ſhall be 
the judge of my ſituation. We were return- 
ing from England, and had already arrived at 


Verſailles, without receiving the leaſt moleſ- 


tation from any one; they did not even in- 
ouire our buſineſs; but here they treated us 
extremely ill; denied us paſſports, to con- 
tinue our route, unleſs we would acknow ledge 


the tree of liberty as our ſovereign, and wear 


the national ribbon; if we refuſed, they 
threatened to put us into confinement; there 
was no alternative; and with a national 
cockade in our hat, after acknowledging the 


tree of liberty and equality, they permitted 


us to proceed. At Fontainbleau the people 


were all up in arms; the cap oi liberty was 


hoiſted on a pole, and dragged through the 


_ freer by the fiſhwomen, while others were 
employed in breaking the windows and de- 
facing the hunting feat of their unfortunate 

monarch. 1 hey made us get out of our 


car- 
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carriage, which they immediately tool. po!- 
ſeſſion of, to ſhew us their equality. Here v.c 
were obliged to ſtay four days, before we 
could procure a conveyance, and when we 
had with great difficulty procured one, we 
could not get a perſon to drive us; for the 
poſtillions told us they were all citizens, and 
on an equality with ourtclves. Three days 
more we ſpent in fruitleſs endeavours to pro- 
cure one, till the morning of the fourth day, 
when one agreed to drive us, if we would 
pay him three times more than the utua! 
tum. 


« Every day brought 1 reports of 


the anarchy and confuſion that ſtill raged in 
Paris, and we were glad to continue our 


journey on any terms. We arrived that 
night at Xlontargis, the capital of te 
Gatinois Orleanois; the people were crying 
out for bread and a king. Bread was ſcarcely 
to be got on any terms, and without any 
other refreſhment more than a little brandy 
and water, we continued our route. At 
Chatillon w we were again refuſed paſſ; ores, 

: 1 3 5%%%%%ͤ 
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and there we were obliged to remain two 
days, till the magiſtrate was ſummoned be- 


fore the Convention, to give an account of 
himſelf; and we again eſcaped. The next 


night we arrived at Bourges, which was in 


leſs commotion than the other places; and 


as we travelled further all was tranquil, ex- 


| cept at Coſſel, where we were looked at a 


little ſuſpiciouſly ; and the people made us 


change money for aſſignats; and from thence 


we have continued our route, without any 


more alarms; and thus end the travels of 


Auguſtus Caſtle Fern, which (continued he, 


laughing) if recorded, would tell as well as 
ever did Bruce's or Gullivers.“ 


Eloiſe's blood chilled through her veins as 


the liſtened to the enormities that were daily 
committed, and by women too, whofe na- 


ture ſhe thought to be ſo ſoft, ſo mild, and 
ſo gentle. That they ſhould become fo fero- 


cious and cruel, evinced to her the truth of 
the old adage, that the beſt m_— _—_ : 
: becomes the worſt. 


The | 


r 
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The next morning after breakfaſt, the Will 
of Sir Lewis was opened, and Lady Caſtle 
Fern, Sir Auguſtus, Mr. Wharton, and 
Eloiſe, were preſent. To her ladyſhip was 
left an annuity charged on the eſtate, beſides 
her ſettlement. To Eloiſe he bequeathed 
two thouſand pound, to Mr. Wharton one, 


and the reſidue of his fortune to Auguſtus. 


Eloiſe's heart overflowed with gratitude 
for this legacy fo generoully left; it placed 
her in a ſtate of independance ſhe never ex- 


pected to enjoy, at leaſt in a ſingle ſtate, and 


the thought of a married one, with any on 
but Auguſtus, her heart revolted at. 


She now obſerved Mer. Wharton behaved 


more particularly attentive to her than ever 


he had done before. 8 


"F would: not have you, my readers, s, ſup- : 


7 pole it was on account ot the fortune fe had 
ſo unexpectediy gotten. | 
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Ile had ever admired and loved her, and 
ke now found himſelf, by the goodneſs of 
Sir Auguſtus, who had preſented him with a 
living (the incumbent of which had died 
mortly after Sir Lewis) in a ſituation to ſup- 
port a wife. 


He well knew ke never muſt be the wife 
ot Auguſtus, as Sir Lewis had in confidence 
told him his objections; but far from con- 
ſidering her a diſgrace, he thought her worthy 
the firſt peer of the realm, from her beauty, 
virtue, and accompliſhments. 5 


Vet his natural timidity prevented him 
from ſpeaking to Eloiſe; and he therefore 
correated Sir Avguſtus to plead his cauſe to 
her. : 


On The eloquence « my friend, 5 laid he, 
5 — . wil 8⁰ ferthe her than wy own.“ 


> a A who never ſuſpected Mr. 
" Whanos: of the leaſt r to | Eloiſe, : 
| | Was, 
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that would do honour to the molt exalted 


ſituation.” 


Here his voice became fo tremulous that 


Eloiſc's bluſhes could only exceed the diſtreſs 


he ſcemed to labour under. He was ſome 


moments ſilent, and then proceeded, though | 
with viſible heſiation. 


] am commiſſioned by the friend of my 


heart, and of my earlieſt recollection, of all 


my infantine pleaſures and pains, and the 


moſt amiable man breathing, to paint to you _ 
his ardent love, and to folicit your hand. If 


the man of the ſtricteſt honor, of ſenſe, and of 


innate goodneſs, can gain your love, Whar- 
ton will be firſt on the lift. He profeſſcs for 
you the moſt refined paſſion, and a reverence 
for your virtues that alone can be telt by 
_ thoſe who, like us, are acquainted with them. 
"Tis your ſuperior beauty that firſt charmed. 
his eyes, but your merit that has entatalled 
his heart. 


| "4; V | Auguſtus 85 


36 ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 85 


Auguſtus was now ſo agitated that be 


could ſcarcely articulate a word; but ſum- 
moning up refolution to go through the 


arduous taſk he had undertaken, he perform- 
ed a merville, conſidering he was pleading in 


favor of, as he imagained, his fortuuate 


rival. 


Eloiſe, who at his beginning of the conver- 


fation, had flattered herſelf that it was a de- 
claration of his own love, on which all her 


future happineſs depended, now received ſuch 
a ſevere diſappointment, chat, unable to con- 


_ cea] her feelings, ſhe burſt into tears, and 


ſobbed alo ud. 


« My deareſt Eloiſe, what have I faid to 


diſtreſs you in this manner ? for heaven's 


_ fake compoſe yourſelf; you'll make me 
| miſerable to ſee you thus; tell me, how have 


I vext you?” 


„ replied he; 99 but ſince the 
85 death of Sir Lewis my fpirits have been un- 


1 co mmonly low; the leaſt _ agitates 


them; 5 


S — 
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was, when he told him, ſurpriſed and thunder- 
ſtruck; he ſtood muſing for fome minutes, 
to conſider whether he had ſufficient courage 
to plead in favour of a rival, or whether his 
friendſhip and magnanimity ought to be car- 


Tied to ſuch a height; at length, after ſome 


minutes debating between honour and love, 
friendſhip triumphed over ſelt intereſt, and 
he at once reſolved 0 _— with Wharton' 5 


. 


Pele thought he, ſhe wants no plead- 


ings in his favour, and only waits for his ad- 


dreſſing her to own her love for him; per- 


haps ſhe loves him as much as I adore her. 
Then, let them come together nor let Eloiſe 
ſuffer from love, what I do from a parent's 
commands, and I may ſay, harih ones; 
though by his death perhaps they are done 
away, and his caprice continues not fer his 
deceaſe; but even if they are, I wou'd ſocrer 
walte my days in lingeripg abſcace om the 

| empreſs of my hea-r, than act e 1 55 
by my friend : I will even perſuade her to 


. = accept 
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accept Wharton; and though ſhe refuſed 
Fitzerrington, her objections cannot be the 


ſame in regard to Wharton : Nature's child, | 


abhorring affectation, in him every virtue 
aſſimilates; while, on the other hand, Fitz- 
errington is a vain, conceited coxcomb, un- 
worthy the hand of the amiable Eloiſe. 


While theſe noble keines were raſfing in 
his mind, he ſtrolled into a large wood that 
led to the town of Maquelone. Before him 
he eſpied Eloiſe; he followed her, and taking 
hold of her hand, begged her to give him a 


few minutes attention; and ſtriking into a 


more intricate part of the wood, to avoid be- 


ing overheard by the peaſants who were paſ- 


ſing, Auguſtus, alter an inſtant s conſideration, 
began. 


e | Eloiſe,” aid he, « it is a remark, that 
the paſſion of love allows of the moſt eloquent 
language, and I am going to exerciſe the 
force of mine, to gain an intereſt | in that heart 

that 


— . WALLY 


* 

z 
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Wharton was convinced there was nothing 


to hope; he knew ſhe was a young woman 


of too much honor, and that her election, 
when formed, would never waver from the 


firſt object of it; nor would ſhe, for her 


amuſement, ſport with the affection of any 
man. He therefore determined to ſet off the 
following week for his living, and in his 


| parochial duties endeavour to forget his 


_—_—_ - 


While theſe reflections Gio Mr. 


Wharton, Eloiſe had retired to her chamber 
in all the anguiſh of deſpair. She was now 


fully aſſured that Auguſtus felt no other ſenti- 


ment for her than eſteem. His undertaking 
ſuch a commiſſion for his friend, plainly de- 
5 monſtrated his indifference towards her; for 


never could he have pleaded fo ſtrongiy in 
favor of another, if he felt a tender ſentiment 


himſelf; and his attentions, ſhe now ſaw, was 
the mere effect of gallantry, of which her 
kind and regretted protector, Sir Lewis, had 


forewarned her. | She therefore now accuſed 


her- 1 
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ſelf of folly i in liſtening to the ſoft and br 


things Auguſtus had lo often * 
ber. | 


Pride, which generally ſupports us in all 
the misfortunes of love, now ſtept in to her 
aid, and ſweetened the bitter pill of morti- 
fication” 


« At leaſt I flatter myſelf,” ſaid ſhe, cc 1 
never gave him room to ſuppoſe I had more 


regard for him than was reciprocal. Unſtudied 
indifference is more ſupportable than either 
cold contempt, or perhaps humiliating com- 
: paſſion, which would be the reſult, if he 
knew my folly and weaknels, and for the fu- 
ture I will beware of appearing pleaſed with 
his attention. I will not be the dupe of his 
unmeaning oaliantry ; Eloiſe de Montblanc, 
though poor and almcit iriendleſs, ſcorns to I 
: be the FOR: flirt of any: man. 


Ar dinner . met the e 6 and 
unhappy W. harton. He endcavoured to 
e e eee | behave 


* ů * 


1 
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them , and the unexpected declaration you 


have made in favour of your friend, has made 


me commit a weakneſs I ought to conquer. 
If, Sir, (continued ſhe, drying her tears,) 
you are to be the retailer of my fentiments to 


Mr. Wharton, you will do me the favor to 
preſent my warmeſt thanks to him for the 


favorable opinion he entertains of me, and 
aſſure him of my utmoſt gratitude, but my 


hand I cannot give him; for my intention is 


at preſent to remain ſingle; but there is no 
occaſion why, becauſe we cannot meet as 


lovers, we may not meet as friends; and 

; friendſhip need not be changed to hatred, 
: which 1s too often the caſe; I ſhall ever feel 

for Mr. Wharton the higheſt veneration and 

_ eſteem; but it can never go beyond that.” 


« And muſt I, Eloiſe, carry ſuch a harſh 


deciſion to my friend ? may not I often the 
decree?” 


« If, Sir, you think 1 "FRO nid any hin | 


harſh, you may, when you repeat it, alter it; 


but ſtill the meaning muſt be exactly the — 
lame.” ; 


te 


- 
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Are you fixt, Eloiſe ?” 
« Yes, Sir, irrevocably ſo.” 


They now arrived at the houſe ; Eloiſe re- 


tired to her chamber, and Auguſtus to Whar- 


ton, to be the meſſenger of his fiat. He re- 
ceived it with ſorrow and deſpair. 


He told Auguſtus he ſhould go immedi- | 
ately to England; for never could he bear to 


live in the houſe with Eloiſe : While he faw 
her, and heard the mulic of her voice, ſhe 
wreathed more and more round his heart; 
and in the employment of his time in his 
| pariſh he was reſolved to conquer his love ; 


at leaſt to chaſten it with thoſe bounds which 
would ſuffer him to behold her without add- 


ng poiſon to his wounds. 


r he was ſorry to loſe his 


| companion, applauded his reſolution of leav- 
ing a place where Eloiſe was A conſtant 


1 inmate, | : 


— — x on 


. 


re- 


re 


n 
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behave to her as uſual ; but he was uncom- 
monly abſent ; his eyes were fixt with de- 
ſpair on her face, which from modeſty was 


ſulfuſed with bluſhes which vermillion could 


ſcarcely equal. 


The following week he wasto ſet of. The 
night previous to his departure, he approach- 
ed Eloiſe, and took her hand. Wi'l 
Miſs Montblanc, as ſhe is an early riſer, 
render me happy, by making an for 


me before I ſot off?“ e 
“ Certainly, with the greateſt pleaſure,” 


* Eloiſe. 


The _ aroſe before ker 


uſual hour, and wien ſhe deſcended to the 
parlour ſhe found it empty; but ſoon after ; 


Mr. Wharton made his e 


: « Deareſt: Miſs Montblanc,” 


ſingle, : 


ſaid he, 

7M though I ſhall never enjoy the felicity of 
calling you mine, ſince the fates have de- 
creed it otherwiſe ; Feb. whether married or 
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ſingle, may you enjoy every bleſſing. Above 
the coquetry of moſt women, your aniwer 
contained fo much candor, that I have nothing 
to hope from time or perſuaſion. But while 
in time, I muſt fly from your dangerous pre- 
ſence. Moſt charming of women, may you 
never meet a diſappointment i in the darling 
with of your heart.“ 


She with a tremulous voice thanked him in 
the moſt kind and grateful terms; and Sir 


Auguſtus entering the room, put an end to 
the converſation. He looked firſt at one, 


and then at the other, as if to learn from their 
countenances what they had been talking 
5 ws e 


| Breakfaſt was ſoon brought in ; it paſſed 
almoſt in ſilence ; and ſoon alter the chaiſe 


drew up to the door. 


Eloiſe 3 her PETE hy. token 


of friendſhip, » which the dejected Wharton 
faluted; 


TL 
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ſaluted ; then taking a laſt look at her, he 
ſprang into the carriage, and Auguſtus ac- 
companied him on part of his journey. 


The day paſſed in melancholy retro- 
ſpections to Eloiſe ; when ſhe thought that 
Avguſtus had no particular love beyond 
friendſhip for her, it was a dagger to her 


heart ; but ſhe perſiſted in her reſolution of 
behaving towards him with that reſerve and 


circumſpection as ſhould give him no room 

to ſuppoſe eſteem was more than mutual. 
The next night, when ſhe retired to her 

room, Bridget accoſted her! in the following 


E- terms. 


Lord, Miſs Elo i, who do you t ; think is 
nartied © * 


2 « am ſare, Bridget, I don' t know,” " 
© You would not guess, if you Were to tr * 


— 8  chouſand years.” 8 


cc Then, 
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.<« Then,” replied Eloiſe, — 4 nced not 
endeavour ; ſince ] {hall not live a quarter of | 
thetime.” 


„Why, lord, Miß, do you gue's orce.” 


 Flotfe, whoſe ideas were never cn any} 


thing but Auguſtus, ſott! of pronounced his 
name. 5 | 

Bridget, who poſſeſſe -d all the fippancy of | 
a waiting maid, replied, La! no Miis, If 
believe your head runs on nothing but Sir 
Auguſtus, I am ſure I ſhould be very forty | 
if he was married to any body except one | 
perlon, and that I hope we ſhall all live to 


WT PII "IT. 


ſce. Well, to be ſure, never was I fo ſur- 
Priſed as when I was told of ir. It uſed to 

be for mer:y, © Love ne lads a love me | 
long; but now it is the faſhion to love one j 
mich at firſt, — make a great fuſs about never 
recovering their croſſes in love, —and then 4 


marry in a few weeks, as that ſweet e | 
Sir, Mr. Fitzerrington has done. A fine 
new chaiſe, Tomeſiing like a chronicle, Laſ. 
ſore 


ar 


he 


forgot to tell you that. 
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ſure you he has got. I ſaw him drive by our 
pateraro this morning with his ſpoule. 


Lord how he looked all around, in hopes of 
' ſhewing you all his finery, and his wite with 
her painted cheeks.” 


« And pray, * who 15 he married 


to: * 


„ Why, lord, Nliſs, I had like to have 
'Tis to the eldeſt 
Miſs Crofts; though if I had been her I 
would not have taken up with any ones caſt 
off ſweethearts; and they ſay he has got only 
one eye; but then, to be ſure, ſhe would 
moſt likely not have been married at all; for 

ſhe 1s not ſo very young, and they ſay ſhe 


wears falſities. 


Aſter interlarding her tale with annetations 


and reflections of her own, Mrs. Bridget took 


her leave, highly Pleaſed to have been the 


; firſt to communicate the intelligence | to 
Eloiſe. : | 


The 
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The next day Sir Auguſtus came 


back; an as Lady Cane Fern withed 


to return to England in a month, it was 


agreed they ſhould leave the fertile province 


of Languedoc. 


The next morning, when they were taking 
an airing in the carriage, they were over- 
taken by a ſmart open chaiſe, reſembling a 
curricle, in which was a pair of very ſpirited 


| horſes, and on looking up, they perceived it | 
was Mr. Fitzerrington with his cara ſpoſa. 


Upon ſeeing Eloiſe, he drew in the reins, 
and began whipping the horſes, in order to 


ſhew his good jockeyſhip ; but the mettle- 


ſome beaſts were not in a humour to be 


tampered with; and after kicking and pranc- 
ing for ſome time they at length overturned | 

carriage, and laid Mr, Fi itzerrington and his 
: bride on the ground. e 


Sir Auguſtus, ever ready to render 
any ſervice in his power, particularly when 
g females were in danger, . * f 

the | 


tl 


fe 
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and jumpt out, and in a 
few minutes returned, leading in Mrs. 
Fitzerrington, who was unhurt, but her 
dreſs ſo perfectly Cerange, that ſhe was 
ſcarcely to be known. In the call ſhe had 
unfortunately loſt a pair of mouſe tail eye 


| brows, which ſhe flatt tered herſelf were 


equal to Nature. 


Fitzerrington followed ſoon after, and the 
party mov = homewards, 


40 My God ! pos clad Mrs. Fineriog- 
ton, « what have you done to your eye, it 
is quite horrid to look at?“ : 

« Pan my honour I don't know; but I 


vill look in my pocket glaſs ; {for I ſuppoſe 


my dreſs 1 is quite — 12 


He then conſulted his mirror, and ſad to 0 


tell, he had loſt an eye, for he wore a glaſs 


one. His confuſion is barely to be con- 
ceived when he found out his misfortune. 


He had however the effrontry to pretend his - 


eye 
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eye was only very much hurt; and he bound 
up his face in his pocket handkerchief. When 
like one- eyed Vulcan he arrived at his | 
houſe; and after thanking Sir Auguſtus for 
his attention to himſelf and his lady, with his | 
vanity ſufficiently mortified by his fall, he |} * 
wiſhed them a good morning. ' 


Eloiſe could but ſmile at the cataſtrophe, | 
that moſt likely would not have happened, 
but from Mr. Fitzerrington's folly. If his 
intention had been to mortify her, he was 
himſelf ſufficiently humbled for his pre- 
ſumption, wichout effecting his purpoſe. And 
his ſweet impering affected lady, by appear- 
ing fo fond of him, and ſo happy, endea- I 
voured to excite her envy, but that was 
cqually unſucceſsful: We never ecl e vy but 


e 
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| at ſuperiority, and Mrs. Litzerringe. n was as 

fi much inferior to Eloiſe in perſonal and 
mental beauties, as her husband was to Sir | 
la Auguſtus. els 
| The || 
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4 The time now drew near when they were 
n to return to England; their journey would be 
8 both tedious and expenſive, as the commo- 
.D tions that ſhook the interior part of France 
8 rendered it dangerous to venture through the 
E direct road. Lady Caſtle Fern's fear of 
venturing on the ſea prevented them from 
going in that way which would have been 
- | moſt eligible ; but Sir Auguſtus ceaſed to 
1, preſs it when he found how diſagreeable it 
is was to her. They therefore determined to 
s ' travel as cloſe to the frontiers as poſſible. 
d In the meantime Eloiſe had behaved with _ 
r- | the utmoſt politeneſs and good humour to 
- - Auguſtus, but with that reſerve which by 
as. not being natural is F overacted. . 
1 
1 Auguſtus, TEN was fs denghted when ſhe 
wy * refuſed Wharton, becauſe he then thought | 
ir be heart diſengaged; and open to him- 
ſelf, now perceived Eloiſe's behaviour 
do him with inexpreſſible ſorrow, while the 
be Jaundice- eyed monſter whiſpered him that 1 # 
a: | vol, 11. * 2 „„ oo 


3 ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 


was not improbable ſome favoured youth of © 
Italy had poſſeſſion of her virgin heart, and 


therefore with a warmth of temper which was 


almoſt the only fault in his nature, he in 
ſilence accuſed her of coquetry. But had 
he conſidered her diſpaſſionately, he would 


have ſeen her behaviour was, and ever had 


been far from the character ſo inimical to her 
perfection of mind; but he was now com- 
| pletely hoodwinked by love and jealouſy. 


Alas !” exclaimed he, < ſure it is ſome 
favoured lover in Italy claims her affection; 


perhaps while ſhe poſſeſſes my whole heart, 
the has no return of hers to make: Like 
mine, her love has been pirated from her be- 
fore ſhe was aware of it. But then Auguſtus, 
art thou not criminal in endeavouring or 
_ wiſhing to gain what is the primitive right of 
another ? No, fooner let the earth open and 

receive me, than try to rob ſome mortal 5 

happier than myſelf of the affections of ſuch 
a a miſtreſs, while ſhe Perhaps i in abſence mourns | 

her diſtant lover.“ : | 


” * 7 


7 
PPTP IO 7 on, . 


— 
= 


A bw bike ble of > bw. wy 


ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. SL 


Augie was on theſe reflections more 


than ever convinced that ſome prior attach - 


ment prevented her returning his regard. 


The two good offers ſne had refuſed (parti- 


cularly the laſt from ſo amiable a man) fully 
evinced ſhe had given her heart ere ſhe knew 
him. 5 b 


The coolneſs now was therefore mutual; 
they ſeldom ſpoke to each other, except in 
general terms; and while Eloiſe avoided Sir 


Auguſtus, he was ſtudiouſly endeavouring to 
do the ſame. It was too apparent for Lady 
Caſtle Fern not to obſerve it; but it gave her 


pleaſure rather than uneaſineſs, ſince ſhe knew 


that Eloiſe never could be the wife of her 
V „„ 


The ſelf. tormenting Eloiſe now teazed 


herſelf with the fuppoſition, that he would re- | 
turn to England, and there render ſome wo- 1 
man happy, by ſoliciting the hand of her (oh 


mournful thought!) who Jorge: had long 
2 his heart. 5 N 
| D2 No | 
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No loager the cheerful Eloiſe ; her checks 


no longer glowing with the roſe ; her ver- 
million lips almoſt changed to white ; her 
once brilliant eyes now no longer animated, 


but ſpoke the flent and paſſive language of 


3 


Sir Auguſtus could not behold the altera- 
tzon without feeling, almoſt to madneſs ; he 
ſaw her ſuffering for the abſence of ſome be- 


loved object, or poſſibly endeavouring to 
| ſubdue a flame which he was certain could 
end but with her exiſtence. Yer he could 
but pity her, when he remembered ſhe was 
ſoon to quit her native country, and poſlibly 


be taken far from her lover for ever. 


Little did he dream ſhe was endeavour- 
ing to overcome the moſt pure and fincere | 
paſſion for him. With what joy would he have 
flown on the wings of love from his country, | 
his friends, and his fortune, and in a deſert 


n 
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The lock of hair he poſſeſſed, he 


cheriſhed with adoration ; twenty times in a 

day would he look at it with deſpair, preſs it 

to his diſtracted breaſt, and then return it to 

its place, with a ſigh that would almoſt have 
melted a heart of adamant. 


No . the exact, the elegant Auguſtus; 
his brows were crowded with frowns inſpired 


by diſappointment and ſorrow; his hair was 


diſhevelled ; his dreſs never altered after the 
morning, which was then inattentively put on, 


and evinced his ideas were on far diſtant ſub- 


: 7 from his perſon. 


A long dull month thus paſſed away, and 
the time, within a day, was come when Lady 

_ Caſtle Fern and Sir Auguſtus were to return 
to their native ſhores, and Eloiſe was to * 

hers for ever. . 


The wad ever, as it vibrated on her ear, 


E. ſeemed to bring * with it t ſhocking, 5 
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To-morrow I leave Montpellier for ever,— 
never ſhall I again ſee the ſweet village of 
Riſſone, — never ſhall I again behold yon 
tpire of the convent appearing between the 
trees. 


She was ſummoned to attend Lady Caſtle 
Fern, who was going to take leave of Mrs. 


and Miſs Melvin. Eloiſe was ſorry to part 


from her young friend; but they agreed to 


correſpond often; and Mrs. Melvin pro- i 
poſed, as ſoon as the winter was over, to return | 
| to > England, 


Sl of returning with Lady Caſtle | 
Fern and Sir Auguftus, Eloife walked to- 


wards Riſſone, to take a laſt farewell look at | 1 
the COUARE: N 


« How aw.” Gaid the, 4s ſhe 1 


: ed i it, « have I endeavoured co divert my e 
revered mother” 8 * by the ſoft 


chords 
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chords of my Jute ; how often have I, while 
unthinking and unthought of, celebrated a 
fine evening with a lively tune from my 
harp ; then without care, contentment gilded 
all my hours, and eternally played around 


9, 


me. 


Her heart ſickened at the retroſpection of 
paſt happineſs, now bartered for miſery; and 
ſhe walked from the cottage with ſenſations 
too acute to be deſcribed ; ſhe turned once 


more to look at it; the garden, the arbour, 


all ſerved to remind her of ſome pleat- 
different to the 


She next went to take a laſt lock at ber | 


mother's tomb; it was a plain white ſtone, 


on which was written only her name, age, 


= and the date of her death. 


Eloiſe burſt into tears when ſhe ſaw at 
what an oy your: her beloved Parent 
D 4 died 
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died—not from age or ſickneſs, but worn 
out with a courſe of unremitting ſorrow, 
being only TP HOVER, 


2 Alas * aged ſhe, had I known her 
woes, I would have endeavoured to ſoot | * 
them; and I truſt my attentions would not 

have been vain. How happy ſhould I have 
deen in ſpending in obſcurity a life dedicated 
to an only parent, —far—far from the buſy 
world; in endeavourirg to render her happy 
I ſhould have been ſo myfelf; but that 
power whom we all fear and acknowledge, 

Acts for che ben. Wo 


T hen Aud FRY tear of filial affection 
on the hallow'd earth of Louiſe de Montblanc, 
with melancholy ſteps ſhe bent her way 
towards the chateau, and arrived 4 juſt before | 

8 7 even 1 Cloſed. . 


Ani ſaw dy her tell tale eyes the had 
. been weeping. How did he viſh t to * ; 
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her comfort, — with what joy would he have 


been condemned to the ſevereſt puniſhment, 
to ſee her happy: But he inherited ſome 


parks of that pride both his father and 
mother poſſeſſed; and he ſpurned the idea of 
offering his conſolation where he feared his 
pride would receive a wound by a refuſal. 


Ts: EE”. 7 


C HAP. III. 


= Ko acai early to her room, but 
not to her bed. She employed herſelf in 
packing up her wardrobe and the few trinkets 
ſhe poſſeſſed. She took out her mother's 
paoicture; twas a moſt ſerene and lovely 
| countenance, unclouded by misfortune ; but 
fo pleaſingly penſive, that it ſeemed almoſt to 
| ſpeak comfort as ſhe gazed on it. At length, 
Vorn out with fatigue, ſhe threw herſelf on 
her bed, and in the pleaſing arms of Somnus 
for a while committed her cares to oblivion. 


— — 
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The darting rays of Sol had juſt * the 


ruddy morn, and peeping his majeſtic head 


into the chambers of the drowſy peaſants, 
ſummoned them to their wonted labour, 
when Eloiſe, after a few hours tranquil ſleep, 


aroſe and equipt herſelf 1 in her travelling 


+ This is the laſt morning,” faid ſhe, «I 
ſhall ever awake in Montpellier ; to-day, for 


the laſt time, I ſhall paſs by the dear cottage 
at Riſſone. Ah, bleft abode! how much 
Joy and how much miſery have I experienced | 
there.” | 


| She now knelt down and petitioned the 


Lord of the Univerſe, to inſpire her with re- 
ſolution to ſupport and conquer her ſorrows; 
and then compoſing her agitated ſpirits, ſhe 
| deſcended to the breakfaſt parlour. 


Sir Auguſtus was there alone, and as if 


fearing to truſt himſelf near her, he left the 
room. Eloiſe could 5 bear this ſevere | 
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mortification, but hearing her benefactreſs on 
the ſtairs, ſhe concealed her agitation. Lady 
Caſtle Fern entered the room, accompanied 
by her fon. As ſoon as the uſual ſalutations 
of the morning were over, they fat down to 


| breakfaſt, which paſſed almoſt in ſilence. 


Eloiſe's heart was too full to permit her to eat, 
and ſhe fat a mournful ſpectator, not an actor 
in the meal. Natural tenderneſs at length 
' overcame the reſerve of Auguſtus. 


« You have loſt your appetite, Eloiſe,” | 
ſaid he, in a mournful tone; © will you give 


me leave to hand you ſomething.” 


She ſhook her head, for her heart was too 
full for utterance; and Sir Auguſtus again 
| leaned. back in his chair in the ſame non- 

_ challance as before. bo. : 


Tube carriage thee was to convey them E | 


from the fertile plains of Languedoc, at 
length arrived. lt ſeemed the moment of 


execution e 
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execution to the diſtracted Eloiſe, who al- 
moſt ſhrieked with horror. 


Lady Caſtle Fern endeavoured to ſooth 
her, and at laſt prevailed on her to get into 
the carriage, followed by herſelf, Sir Auguſtus, 
and Mrs. Bridget, who was in a riding habit 
and a black hat and feathers, (for Mrs. 
Bridget's weak fide was her perſon.) The 
other maids followed with Sir Auguſtus's 
valet, in poſt-chaiſes, and the grooms were 

mounted on horſeback. 


Eloiſe threw herſelf back in the carriage, 
and covered her face with her handkerchief. 
Lady Caſtle Fern fat endeavouring to give 
her conſolation ; while Sir Auguſtus, with his 
hat over his eyes, dropt the manly tear of 
ſorrow for the ſituation of his adored com- 


panion, who, though ſhe wiſhed it, dared not 
wut herſelf with a look from the window. i 


At this. moment Be bell of the c convent 
by i greeted ber ear, as if reproaching g her for not 
Ls taking 
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tiking a laſt ſurvey of its peaceful walls; its 
white turrets met her eyes as ſhe opened 
them, and between the limes and mountain 
oak trees ſhe beheld the cottage ar 
Riſſone. Tears again dimmed her fight, and 
ere ſhe could compoſe herfelf ſufficiently to 
encounter the view of it again, it was out 
of ſight. Every inch of ground for ſome 
time ſerved as a remembrance of ſome plea- 
| ſure or pain till the quick turning wheels 
bore them beyond the precincts of an airing 


or a ride on horſeback, which was the only | 
time ſhe was ever further than Montpellier, 


except when with Mrs. Melvin ſhe was at 
Avignon; but that v was the _— road. 


The 3 of the — country 


awakened her attention and called forth her 
admiration. The mountains over which ſhe {| 


paäſſed in Guienne, ſo tremendouſly beautiful, 
8 could not fail to 1 4 afide for a | while her 


aſtoniſhment. 


| The 
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The once bleſt country in that province 
- till breathed the harmonious ſounds of peace 
and contentment ; the rude and deſolating 
hand of war had not then ſpread its dire con- 
tagion in that part of the country; nor had 
oppreſſion and ſlavery blazoned on her bul- 
warks under the deceitful and deluding ap- 
pellations of — and equality. 


They paſſed through the province of 
Poitou, which ſtill remained unſhaken by 


diſcord and oppreſſion ; nor did they find any 
difficulty in proceeding till they arrived in 
Bretagne, where part of the French army 


were ſtationed at Pont-chateau ; and provi- | 


ſions of every ſort were ſcarce and expenſive, 
yo particularly bread, = Ns 


; 3 The Engliſh n in numbers 


from the interior part of the kingdom, while 
innumerable French of both ſexes were emi- 
Er _ to 5 TO 


| The 
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The ſoldiers. were moſt of them riotous | ww 
and diſorderly, and the greateſt part of | ce 
them young lads. The ſurrounding pea= | 
ſants were in a ſtate of requiſition ; the mo- 
ther's clinging to their ſons, and beſeeching * 

them not to forſake them, preſented a ſcene E 
too horrid to relate; and thoſe whom filial v 
duty or love led to refuſe to become ſoldiers C 
in ſo bad a cauſe, ſuffered under the guillotine, | 
which ſerving as an advanced party, was car- N 
_ riedin the front of the — N 


. Th he as interrogated Lady . 
Feen and her companions, to know from 
whence they came, and whither they were 
going. Auguſtus told them they were re- 
. turning to England from Montpellier in 


At firſt they denied them paſſports; and 
Lady Caſtle Fern, who had all the timidit / 
of age, gave herſelf up for loſt on the denial, 

and ſo agitated was ſhe by fear and fatigue of 
mind, that, if they had procured them, ſhe 


— , - © <0 "I 
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8 | 4 was ſo unwell as to be incapable of Pro- 
5 ceeding. | 


No e to be procured, for they 
were all with the army; and Eloiſe and 
Bridget were her only attendants. Eloiſe 
watched her with the tender ſolicitude of a 
daughter; ſhe never left her chamber nor 
lay down for two nights but in her clothes; 
while the ſuffering and wretched Auguſtus 
vas condemned to a little room in the 
miſerable inn, where he ſpent his time with | 
no other companion than his melancholy re- 
flections, which he indulged to the utmoſt, 
uuithout endeavouring to repel them. 


In a few days Lady Caſtle Fern was ſuf- | 
|  ficiently recovered to travel, and by a bribe 
Tos —  Procured * to the next 


+ Ar Meſac minute inquiries were made of 
them, if they had ſeen the regiment, and what 
place it was then quartered at. They an- 


NT ak 
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ſwered in the affirmative ; and they then per- 


mitted them to proceed. On account of the 


numbers that were travelling, horſes were 


difficult to be procured, and they were com- 


pelled to travel very ſlow. In a few days 
they arrived at Cherbourg ; where they in- 
tended to hire a veſſel to take them to Portſ- 
mouth. The commerce being entirely end- 
ed between the countries, no veſſels were go- 


ing thither, nor would they for ſome time 


provide one to take them. Auguſtus ſeeing 
how much his mother was alarmed at the 


idea of ſtaying the night there, ſpent his time 
in ſearching for a boat. At length ſome 
fiſhermen promiſed to take them for a hogs 


ſum, in one that belonged to them. x 


They were obliged to embark in the | 
evening, and lay all night cloſe under the 
| ſhore. Two beds were all that the little 
. contained; Lady Caſtle Fern occupied 
done, and Eloiſe part of the night gave hers 
up ta Bridget. As ſoon as the welcome {| 
0 Gy light be beamed | in the horizon they mr: WW + 
TY fa, os 


ee. 
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ſea. The wind was quite fair, but the ſurge 


ran immenſely high, inaſmuch that the deck 


was covered with water, and the cabin fo 
extremely ſmall and diſagreeable, that ex- 
cept Lady Caſtle Fern, they all prefered be- 


ing on the deck, though their legs were * 
way in water. 


Eloiſe fie flently muling on the Gee 


tenor ot her mind, at the preſent and the laſt 

time ſhe was on the briny waves, when ſhe 
had vainly flattered herſelf ſhe poſſeſſed the 

5 affection of Avg. 


The Peck fleet, TRY was | then near 


g the channel, obliged them for ſafety to fail 
more to weſtward, and day-light again de- 
c.lined ere they had reached their deſtined 


port. The night was perfectly ſerene and 


calm; the moon was in the meridian of her 
ſplendor, and reflected her ſilvery beams on 

the undulating boſom of the wave; while 

| millions of fines ſhone conſpicuouſly bright | 

= in the celeftial world. All was full as death, 


eee : 
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except now and then the rude ſong of the 
failors, or the melancholy tone of the pilot 


when he ſounded the lead. The fanning 
breezes wafted them with moderate ſwiftneſs; 


and about four o'clock they were on the 


happy ſhores of fair Albion, and within a 


few hours more in the harbour at Portſmouth. 


* Thank God,” faid Lady Caſtle Fern, 


4] am once more on old Engliſh ground, — | 
once more I behold my native country, the 
= real land of — and — N 


N | They proceeded to an inn, 4 after ſome 
5 refreſh 1ent, they all retired to reſt. 


K As they were extremely fatigued, alike in 
mind as in body, they purpoſed remaining | 

two or three days at Portſmouth, to recover 1 
themſelves. 1 


5 On the n day Lady Caſtle Fern wiſh- | 

cd to indulge Eloiſe with a view of the fleet 

Be chen moored at Spithead; 5; and Auguſtus F 
| nu, went 


e 
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vent previouſly to viſit an old ſchool- fellow, 
who had a houſe a few miles from them in 
the country; his name was Bycroft, who 
was a captain of a man of war; he was ex- 
tremely pleaſed to renew his acquaintance 


with Sir Auguſtus, and wiſhed him to go on 


board his ſhip ; but he excuſed himſelf on 


account of his having promiſed his mother to 


conduct her to ſee the town and the fleet. 


When ce Bycrok heard that his : 


mother and her friend were at Portſmouth, he 


inſiſted on Sir Avguſtus fetching them to 
dinner, where in his ſea phraſes he aſſured 


| them they would meet a hearty welcome, and 
= large party of ladies and gentlemen. 


; 1 Caſtle Fen who declined all am 
ments, on the account of the recent loſs ſhe _ 


7 had ſuſtained, begged to be excuſed 3 but 
her ſon preſſed it fo ſtrenuouſly, and fince ſhe 
. 0 was no longer afraid of the ſea, after the dan- 
= 5 gers the had been expoſed to in coming from 


Cbendonng, „ 
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Cherbourg, that, accompanied by the lovely | 


Eloiſe, ſhe went. 


2 he ſight of a fleet was entirely new to 
Eloiſe, and never before had ſhe ſeen any 


thing fo grand in appearance: ſhe thought 
that with an armament ſo large and ſo well 
diſciplined, that Britons muſt be conquerors 
throughout the world. 


The Captain ſent off his cutter to the 


| ſhore, to fetch them on board. It was a 
cold day in March; the wind murmured 
with a hollow noiſe, and its whiſtling ſeemed _ 
congenial with the purturbed boſom of our 
heroine. Her beautiful colour, which by ! 
fretting and ſorrow ſhe had nearly loſt, with | 
the keenneſs of the eaſterly gale, acquired a 
| glow which gave her the appearance of per- 
fect health; and in the meridian of her hap- | 
| Pineſsand beauty ſhe had ſcarcely ever look- 
ed handſomer than ſhe did when ſhe entered 1 
185 che F ormidable man of war. | 
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Ihe jealous eyes of Sir Auguſtus in an 
inſtant perceived his friend was the ſtriken 
deer; he ſaw that he never ceaſed looking 
at her, and ſeemed to catch her very words 
with tranſport as they fell from her lips. 


Eloiſe felt none of thoſe inconveniences 
that moſt foreigners meet with in England, 


|} in not being able to ſpeak the language; this 


ſhe did extremely well, from the early in- 


ſtructions of her mother, and likewiſe her 


kind benefactor Sir Lewis; yet with an ac- 
cent ſo pleaſing and faſcinating as rendered 


double the charms of her harmonious voice. 
The gentlemen particularly admired her 


manner of converſing ; the conſtruction of 
her mouth was ſo beautiful, and her tceth ſo 
white that they rendered her additionally in- 


5 terelting when ſhe * 


'T hs were nl ladies and gentlemen; 


. the former ſeemed to be ſetting their caps at | 
1 the gallant Captain; they therefore ſlaw 
4: A Floiſe J — beauty wich an envious 


af ances 
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aſpect. Such a hand and arm as ſhe tow 


from her glove, when ſhe ſat down to dinner, 


might have excited the admiration and envy, 3 
of any one; and her dreſs too was ſo ſimple 
and elegant, while the other ladies were equipt 


to the utmoſt ſtretch of indelicate faſhion. 


They all laid out the common and ſtale 
wiles of liſping in a ſoft accent, ſimpering, 


| &c. but, alas! to no purpoſe ; Captain 


Bycroft's attentions were otherwiſe engaged; 
but on their hearing the name of Auguſtus 
Vas prefaced with a Sir, they conſidered it 1 
moſt politic to lay ſeige to the titled beau. 
He returned their attacks with politeneſs; | 
but, alas! he had no heart to make them a 
preſent of ; his was gone for ever, and the 
vacuum was ſupplied with a ſubſtance ſo hard ” 


y that atone bn could wound it it. 


The dinner was in the utmoſt flyle of * 
elegant profuſion; the wines were the moſt | 
_ coſtly and choice, and liquors there were of "2 + 


— * denomination. 


"ly 
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Lady Caſtle Fern, as being ſuperior to any 
of the other ladies in rank, was ſeated at the 


' top of the table, while Eloiſe modeſtly took 
a place near the bottom ; Auguſtus ſat next 


her, not to gratify himſelf, but to prevent 
others from being gratificd ; for he took no 
notice of her, except once, to give her an 
ene look of deſpair. 


Captain Bycroſt, as ſoon as he got an op- 


portunity, aſked her to drink wine with | 
g him. 


wy She anſwered with ſuch a bewitching ſmile, 
that Auguſtus coul have plunged a dagger , 


into his breaſt for receiving it; he was even 


' fo jealous as to wiſh ſhe looked leſs hand. 
| ſome, and that her uſual pallidneſs, inſtead of 
| that animated glow, had covered her face. 
Loving her to diſtraction, almoſt frantic with 
+ _ jealouſy, ro chaſe away reflection, he plied the 
bottle very faſt, and before the deſert was re- 35 p 


moved he was e up . 
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Alter tea Captain Bycroft opened a piano 
forte, and begged ſome of the ladies to 
try . | 


Many of them played and ſung in a 
curſory manner, at laſt Eloiſe was ſoli- 
cited ; but ſhe wiſhed to refuſe. Lady Caſtle 
Fern, who was vain of her protegee's voice 
and taſte, entreated her to comply. She 
never wanted much preſling ; ſhe conſider- 


ed to perſiſt in a refuſal, and atterwards com- 
ply, was only with a wiſh to heighten the idea | 
of her performance, and to enhance the fa- | 
vour ; ſhe therefore fat down with the greateſt | 


good . 


She aſked Lady Caſtle Fes which ſhe * 
mould (ing, Engliſhor Italian ; for ſhe ſung | 
ſome Engliſh ſongs, which Auguſtus had | 
— brought from Fagnad fo for her. 7 


Italian, was achood Gan every one; ; and. - 


- the ſung wich her uſual ſweetneſs, | 


he | 


nd | 


he | 
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The gentlemen were quite in ecſtacies, 


and the ladies pretended to be delighted. 


8 « To be ſure,” ſaid Captain Bycroſt, ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to Sir Auguſtus, © the Eng- 


liſh are good hearty foiks; John Bull is as 
| ſincere a fellow as ever lived, and the wooden 


walls of old England give protection to all 


nations; yet it muſt be confeſſed, that for the 
finer arts and ſciences France and Italy beat 
us hollow. W hat a happy fellow you are, to 


have been there.“ 
For arts,” replied he, 1 an col « 


five look at Eloiſe, © they are our ſuperiors ; 
| yet I do not conſider my ſelf fortanate in hav- 
ing been there; in mort, 1 with I had never 
been 1 in France.” 


Why, keel haul me if I don't with I 


| had] been in your place; if you had but let 
me have known, I would have aſked the old g 
dons of the admiralty leave of abſence, and 

then in the twinkling of an eye have 
been on the ſod at * 
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« I wiſh then you had,” ſaid Auguſtus. 
] ſuſpect, anſwered Captain Bycroft, 


rather archly, © that the hoodwinked deity 
has been failing his arrows a longſide of 


”” 


you. LE 
« I don't know who has failed near me; 


but this I know, that I have been hood- 


winked too long.” 
« Love 1s always blind,” replicd Bycroft 


ironically; ” it ſees . but the ſhoals 


of Rey.” 
© Then ! would adviſe you to ſteer clear 


of love, or poſſibly you may run on quick- 5 
ſands you don't like.” 5 
__ « Oh, I have often been to leeward that 
way; but have always got off without any 
: damage ; for I always * clear of engage | 

ments with the enemy.“ 


Here this repartee was interrupted by 


| - ſome one aſking Eloiſe if the ſung | the duet . 
| - of Pace mia cara . 5 55 


n Sbe anſwered the did. 5 


235 | 


. — 
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Then,“ ſaid Captain Bycroft, “ I'll 


take the baſs, and * you c on the 
violin.“ 


They then began the duet; it was beyond 
any wlea delightful; Captain Bycroft ſung 
extremely well; and the contraſt of her ſoſt 


voice and his manly one formed the trueſt 
harmony. 


Fe While they were ſinging, Auguſtus was on 
the torturing rack of jealouſy ; he entreated 


his mother to return to the inn, under the 


pretence, that the water at ſuch an hour 
would de detrumental to her health. 


Lady Caſtle Fern, who ſeemed, now „ the 


was on Britiſh ground, as if returned to a 


dear friend, ſome ſweet partner of her youth, 


Þ and who poſſeſſed the power of renovating, 


and who was likewiſe delighted with the 


ſinging and playing, wiſhed to ſtay longer; 


but an entreaty from her ſon always over- 
1 came her own deſires, and ſhe aroſe to go. 
, Upon : 
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Upon taking leaving Sir Avguſtus told 


Captain Bycroſt, he hoped ſoon to lee him in 


the as 


5 Oh, yes 4 you'll ſee me long before 
that; I hall be at "Fas" breakfaſt table to- 


mot row morning.” 


* 1 breakfaſt, ” replied Aa ttam- 


mering ; * I—b—lieve—l have an engage- 
ment at that hour.“ 


© N'importe, I will fail into the harbour 
without you for a pilot; and if the ladies will 


receive me ſans ceremonie, I will wait on 
them at their breakfaſt hour.” 

c J will endeavour,” replied Kin, _ 
« if poſſible, to put off my engagement 
: (knowing at the ſame time he had not any ;) 
but he dreaded his friend's ſeeing any more | 


of fo lovely a a creature as Eloiſe, 


The night was hy cold, and there was 


an awning over the boat; but Auguſtus de- 
clined ſitting under it, but took his place at 


the helm, and ſteered them to the ſhore. 


"ke 1 
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The next morning, at an early hour, the 


gallant Captain was announced; and he 


brought with him a gentleman of the name 


of M apleton. 


«* Damme! Avguſtus, boy, how are you 
this. morning? II penſieroſo till. I have 
brought our old ſchool fellow, Jack 
Mapleton; I ES I might inſure him a 
hearty welcome. 

« Certainly,” ſaid Auguſtus, taking him 


"2p 2 on "ne ons" Wagvy to fe 
the friends of my youth.” 


Soon after their arrival Eloiſe entered the 


room, looking even more jnterelting than ſhe 
did the night before, The ſingularity of her 
dreſs, and the elegance and ſoftneſs of her 
manners univerſally excited admiration, And 

| Mapleton confeſſed to himſelf the effect of 
her charms, while Bycroft acknowledged her 
the ſole mocks of his heart. 


„ 
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| After breakfaſt the two viſitors propoſed a 
walk to the dock-yard and other curioſities, 
with which the town is replete. Our heroine, 
with Lady Caſtle Fern, were attended by the 
gentieman; and after viewing every thing 
that was worth ſeeing, the gentlemen took 
their leave. 


Captain Bycrof had i drinking of the 

poiſonous draught of love, while Mapleton 
was practiſing forbearance, which was the 
preliminary on which the Captain promiſed 
to introduce him, — that he was not to rival 
him with Miſs Montblanc. e 


Ia the afternoon the carriages were order- 
ed, and they left Portſmouth for London, 
where they arrived the next night, and took 
up their abode at the hotel in Vere-ſtreet, 
for a ſcw days, till Lady Caſtle Fern could . 

adminiſter o Sir Lewis 5 Will I 
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London at this ſeaſon was entirely full, 


and Eloiſe was charmed with the variety of 
the ſcenes, and amuſed herſelf with looking 
from the window ; among a group of car- 
riages that were paſſing ſhe deſcried 


Fitzerrington in his curricle ; ſhe withdrew 
immediately from the window, and was not 
ſeen either by him or his lady. . 


She was ſurprifed to ſee them in England ; 


for ſhe did not know they were coming; but 
the retirement they lived in at Montpellier, 
prevented them from hearing the anecdotes of 
the — 


The next morning Lady Caſtle Fern and 


Sir Auguſtus went to Doctor's Commons, to 
adminiſter to the teſtament. She made an 
apology for leaving Eloiſe, but begged her 
to have the ſervant to attend her, and with 
Bridget to take a walk e 


3 
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No ſooner was the carriage driven with 
Lady Caſtle Fern from the door, than the 
ever ready Abigail, who paid great atten- 
tion to her perlcnal charms, bedizened herſelf 
in a fine Padua filk poloneiſe gown and a 


| beaver hat, with a plume militaire ; her 
cheeks ſhe had rouged with a colour that ap- 


proached almoſt to brickduſt; and thus 
equipped ſhe fallied forth with Eloiſe, at- 
tended by the French valet. 


As our heroine knew nothing of London, 
it was perfectly indifferent to her in which 


part of it ſhe walked. Not ſo Mrs. Bridget ; 


ſhe thought, after being ſo long on the con- | 
tinent, it would not be amiſs' to walk where . 
there was moſt probability of her ſhewing her 
improyed perſon, and therefore ſelected 
Bond- ſtreet for her promenade ; and, as my 
readers may imagine, they were che univerſal 
by m_ of * . 8 


They had not walked 3 deer they 


5 — Mr. | and Mrs.  Firzerrington, | who 


took 3 


W000 ß 
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took out their glaſſes, through which they 


ſtared at Eloiſe, and pretended not to re- 


collect her; but that had not the deſired ef- 


fect, as it gave her pleaſure rather than un- 
eaſineſs. : 


As they were returning Eloiſe thought ſhe | 


heard ſome one mention her name, and on 


looking round, ſaw Mr. Mapleton, who ap- 


bee proached her, and inquired after Sir Avgultus 
and Lacy Caſtle Fern, 


Mrs. Bridget then filed off to the ſervant, 


and Eloiſe walked with Mr. Mapleton till 
" they arrived at the hotel. He wiſhed her 


good morning juſt as Lady Caſtle Fern's 


| carriage drove to the door, but not till the 
keen ſighte d Auguſtus had ſeen ls: -- 


| Too proud to aſk her with whom ſhe | 
was walking, he continued in teazing ſuſpence 
till Eloiſe, on recounting to Lady Caſtle 


Fern the adventures of the morning, men- 
„ ioned her walk with Þ Mr. ces 8 
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« Mr, Mapleton! is he in town, my 
dear? „ 

He came yeſterday on particular buſi- 
neſs, and returns to-morrow,” 


Auguſtus was now ſatisfied ; and he wiſhed | 
for nothing ſo much as getting into the | 
country, where ſhe would not be ſeen by ſo 
many young men. ; 


Nothing occurred more that toy worth | 
relating, and the next morning early they ſet 
off for Sir Avguſtus's ſeat in Derbyſhire. 
They went by the way of Oxford, as Sir | 
| Auguſtus wiſhed to ſee the Univerſity. They | 


| ſlept two nights on the road, and the third 


within the — walls of W | 
Caſtle, 


The Calle, asT before fd, was in Derby- | 


ſhire; it was ſituated upon eminence, and | | 

commanded a fine proſpect of the moſt cul- | 
| tivated land, and romantic hills and caverns. | I 

: ; The Caſtle had mn. for many years 8 
— . 4 


ſi- 
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hands of time, though it now ſeemed bowing 
implicitly before it ; yet though paſt its grand 
elimacteric, (if ſo I may be permitted to call 
it) a century, it had ſtill a title to magni- 


ficence, beauty, and grandeur. 


It was a ſpacious ſquare edifice, with tur- 
rets at the corners, which reared their heads 
above the other part of the building, and 


was the only part that was to be ſeen from 
dhe road, for the vaks which were alike its ſup- 
| Porters and protectors, from the rude northern 


blaſts, defended the front of it from the com- 


"n gaze. 


| The tion to the Caſtle was from a 


| winding chalk road, which ſince feudal times 
bad been cut by the anceſtors of the protec 
oO. 


"ke Gan: feed he Wk; whine ths 


| wind blew ſo bleak and cold, that the houſe- 
| keepers offices, the great hall, and ſtaircaſe, 
| were all that were on that ſide the building. 


* . 
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In hoſtile ages there had been a folle al. 


around it, but it was now filled up partly 
with the mouldering fragments of the weſt 
end of the Caltle, and partly with large 
pieces of ſtone, with which the caverns in 
that country abound. 


In former times, when the feuds of the 
barons were ſettled by their vaſſals' ſt ength 
and numbers, the great Caftle Fern, Earl of 


Kintmore, had bravely defended his Caſtle, 
with only a hundred men, while the ſuperior 


ove of the enemy amounted to two hundred 
and fifty. The ramparts and fortifications 
were moſt of them demoliſhed ; but the 


_ Caſtle withſtood a heavy firing from them, _— 


and not a ſtone of! it was removed. 


The rooms that were occupied by the 1 8 


family, w Were on the fouth and welt hide. : 


* boch there was a portico, which | 
was ſupported by bulleſtrades of, and paved 1 
With marble, 4 n in the centre. 5 


ws a. 


EE ͤ ̃ ̃ ond oe at” a 
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and formed a ſemicircle ; over the portico 
was a picture gallery, in which there was a 


large bow window, not in panes of glaſs, 


but in ſmall compartments, formed in all 
manner of flowers; at the tops of the win- 
dows were coloured glaſs, repreſen; the 
arms, creſt, and cypher of its poſſeſſors ſince 


its building. The portico was bounded by 


a long wide terraſs, and beneath it was a 
park, which was well ſtocked with deer. 


The eaſtern ſide was fronted by a large 


| hanging wood, which in ancient times was 
a ſecret reception of robbers, who in bands 
| infeſted that part of the country, though now 
| the peaceful habitation of the feathered 
By creation, who with their melody charmed 
the inhabitants of the Caſtle. The weſtern 


front was open to a hrubbery, of the moſt 


beautiful trees that could be con d or 
collected; and beyond was a hi! 8 
= 3 perpendicular ; ; While below the eye was ſa- 
„ 2 luted * the moſt fertile vallies and ſmall 


3 7 
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| hills, with rivulets, that can be imagined to 
render a proſpect delightful. 


As Eloiſe ſurveyed the Caſtle, ſhe thought 
to herſelf, how happy, how bleſt, mult the 
woman be, who, as the wife of Auguſtus, 
was the miſtreſs of it. This thought led her 
Into a train of melancholy ideas, when ſhe 
remembered ſhe ſhould never inhabit it, but 
as the unhappy Eloiſe ; and perhaps, ſighed 
ſhe, not that long ; for if Sir Auguſtus mar- 
ries, the ſame day that brings home his 
| bride, witneſſes my —— from LOR 
for ever. | 


5 While theſe reffections were paſſing in her = 
mind, ſhe wander ed among the lofty oaks, ; | 


till at length ſhe arrived at the lodge, where, A 


_ tempted by a blazing wood fire, and a reve- 
rend bow from old Anthooy the porter, ſhe 
entered to warm herſelf, 


« Wan you, my had; to Beſborough | 


| Cale; why, "is quiregladdening wo ſee it | | 
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inhabited again; why, tis nigh upon two 


years ſince there was any one in it but the 
old houſekeeper ; it rejoices my old eyes to 
ſee my bleſſed lady and her noble fon re- 


turned; why, now, my lady, ſixty ſummers 
have paſſed over this bald head, and yet I 


never knew them away for ſo long a time. 
Poor old Anthony thought it would end in 
death ; which, to be ſure, is the finiſhing of 
us all, as the ſaying is. Going to your out- 
landiſh places in ſearch of health. Now, if 
maſter, bleſs his honour ! had but ſtaid at 


| home, and only had Doctor James, the 
peothecary in the village below, why, reſt his 
foul, he'd a been as hearty as that fapling 
there, that I planted with my own hands; 
| bur, as the text ſays, we muſt all die once; 
: and my turn will come next; 1 thought when 
Il ſaw my poor maſter's hearſe at the gate, it 
was a warming for me to prepare. I have 
already ſeen three coffins go through the 
* gate: Firſt, there was my Lady's, then there 
was my young lady's, poor thing, that was 
© lad fight, ſo young, and fo pretty, wou 


have 
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have made your heart ach to have ſeen the 


white feathers on the hearſe, and the horſes” 


heads, as ſhe went to the vault to be buried; 


to be ſure his honour was ſo main bad, I 


thought he never would come home in his 


right ſenſes; and her dying was all along 
with going to your French foreigners. 
And then going to theſe pl.ces only makes 
people proud. Now, here's our Bridget ; 


why, lord, I remember her a little bit of a 
ragged girl, about the ſtreet, with hardly a 


ſhoe or ſtocking to her foot, and all by 


my lady's bounty ſhe is become what ſhe is; 


why, and now, ſince ſhe has been to live in | 
pour outlandiſh places, ſhe wont hardly 
| ſpeak to me. Laſt night, when I went into | 
the ſcrvants'-hall, to welcome her, why, the | 
looked at one as if one waſn't fleſh and blood 
like herſelf; and there ſhe fat converſing 
with the French valet in your foreign ton- | 
gues. I dare ſay her betters won't treat ne 
in that way. There's my lady, as fure as | 
God made little apples, ſhe'll viſit the lodge 
to- day, and * ag freely after my wife and 9 
. children : B 
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children as if they were her equals. There's 


Sir Auguſtus, no more pride in him than in 


my ſhoe, lord bleſs him! I remembers him a 


little boy, and as ſweet a tempered little 


' gentleman as ever God gave bicath to. 


There's that there yuung fir-tree he helped 
me to plant; there he was with his ſpade, 
which was almoſt more than he could carry, 


digging till he could hardly ſtand; yet, bleſs 
bim! till he would ſtay till the job was 


done; never ſhall I ſe his like again; and 


there a'nt a houſe in the village that can't 


bear witneſs to ſome good action of his. 


Why, once, do you know, Sir Lewis had 
| given him a couple of guineas pocket money 
before he went to ſchool ; ſo lie went into the 
| village, to buy him a bat and ball; and there 


was an ox belonging to a butcher was over 


drove, and died raving mad, and ſo the 
* butcher was in great trouble, and thought he 
| muſt be ruined, when Maſter Auguſtus law 
him, and gave him every farthing of his 
money; why, Lord love him! the king 
could not have done more.“ 


Anthony 
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Aae ſtill kept chat: ering on, 


Eloife would have liſtened till noon, without 
conſidering what time it was, while he talked 


and 


in a manner ſo congenial to her ideas; for 
her heart beat in uniſon with Anthony's 


in the praiſes of Auguſtus, 


Well, to be fure, this is a bleſſed day, to 


ſee them once more returned before I die; 


and now, if Sir Auguſtus was but married to 


the devil his imps will appear; 


Sis Auguſtus now entered, Py 


ſome perſon as good and as handſome a2 
himſelf, I ſhould lay me down in peace 


As he faid this he walked to the door, | 
and hobling back; © Now 'tis as true a | 
ſaying as ever was made, that“ Speak cf | 
not that! 
mean to ſay Sir Auguſtus i is a devil, God de- 
fend me from ſuch wickedneſs ! but here he * 


comes full tilt up to the lodge.” 
afar } 
0 ſhaking his old ſervant cordully by the hand, | 
7 1 wich | 


n 
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a with a formal bow told Eloiſe breakfaſt wait- 


a 4 ed for RY 
ked i FE? 97 5 3 
for Anti ony again began. Why, I have 


ny's | been telling this here lady, what a good little 
gentleman you was, when you helped me to 
plant that far tree; and now, as I have been 

| faying, nothing now remains to be done, but 
to take yourſelf a ſpouſe, and I hope I ſhall 
| ſoon ſce the day.” At the ſame time looking 

4 firſt at Eloiſe and then at _ = 


| ; „a bluſhed ww as ſcarlet, was EX - 
| tremely diſtreſſed, and knew not what to do, 
but riſing in haſte, ſhe wiſhed Anthony a good 
| morning, and returned to the Caſtle. Sir 
Auguſtus followed at a little diſtance, but 
bor. Z avoided getting up with her, till they © ar- 
: * rived a at the breakfaſt _. 


1 1 Caſtle Ps aſked Eloiſe how ſhe 
after lked the old Caſtle. 
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ce] have only ſeen the outſide of it,” re- 
plied ſhe, © except my chamber and dreſ- 
ſing-room, which, though extremely good, | 
I ſhould ſuppoſe mult form a very incon- 


ſiderable part of this magnificent building.“ 


« If you pleaſe, after breakfaſt, we will 
look over *s and then you will ſee the ex- 


tent of 1 it. 


She thanked her for her kindneſs, ard 
after breakfaſt, accompanied by Lady Caſtle | 
Fern, ſhe prepared to go, while Sir Auguſtus | 


went to view the grounds. 


The hall was built with a lofty dome at 
top ; the windows only afforded light, not | 
any proſpect ; for they were fo high, that it | 
was impoſſible to fee from them. It was | 
paved with black and white marble, i in ſmall } 
' ſquares ; all around were buſts of its poſſeſ- | 
ſors, ſome of which were clad i in armour, and | 

| Others in the dreſs of the times in which they | 

| flouriſhed. The great ſtair-caſe led from | 
the hall, and was likewiſe of marble; along | 
Re Rene 7 


* 
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the ſide of it were niches, in which were 
buſts of ſome part of the family, or curioſities 
in petrefaction, which from time to time had 
been preſented by the tenantry to the lords 
of the domain. The dome which reachedover 
the ſtair-caſe, was painted to repreſent the 
heathen deitics. The ſtairs were terminated 

by an anti-chamber, which led to the great 

gallery, aud which was over the portico. 
On one ſide of it were the pictures of the 


2 ladies for five or ſix generations, and which 


might rival the king's beauties at Windſor. 


And on the other were thoſe of the gentle- 


man, at the top of the gallery Eloiſe diſ- 
covered the picture of Auguſtus in a hunting 
dreſs. 3 


e Do? you know chat likeneſs 2” laid Lady 
5 Caſtle F _ 


0 Teh” — ſhe, with a deep dsh, 


which in vain ſhe endeavoured to hide. 


| « Why that ſigh, my deareſt Eloiſe ? 1 T9 
=. really ſuſpect you are unhappy ;. 0 are not 


91 half fo gay « as you uted whe” 


i 
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« Indeed, madam, I am not unhappy,” 
ſaid ſhe, while her bluſhes teſtified the falſe- 
hood ſhe was guilty of. 


Lady Caſtle Fern feared entering into an 
explanation, and therefore * che con- 
verſation. 


The gallery at one end opened with a pair 
of folding doors, into a ſuite of rooms ſuperb- 
ly furniſhed, though in the taſte of 160. 
The chairs in the great drawing- room were 
of red velvet, trinamed with gold fringe ; the 


curtains were the ſame; the arras was of | 


tapeſtry ; the glaſſes were ſuperb, and the 
light in the centre of the room was of 
b burniſhed gold. 


: They IG FREY ſeveral of the ſame | 


arrived at one furniſhed in a more modern 


ſtyle. Eloiſe entered it alone; and ſoon 


found, by the muſic books, her library, and J 


| her picture, that it muſt have been Miss 
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Miſs Caſtle F ern's room; ſhe ſtopt to gaze 


at the picture; it was a full length, and re- 


preſented a beautiful girl about ſixteen, with 


blue laughing eyes, roſy cheeks and coral 


lips. She turned from it with tears in her 
eyes, when ſhe recollected at what an early 
period of life ſhe met the grave, a prey to 
love. 


Lady Caſtle Fern had forbore to enter the 


room, for ſhe had in vain endeavoured to 


ſummon courage ; for ſince her Caughter's 
death, the melancholy circumſtance of it, 


whenever ſhe attempted it, ruſhed fo forcibly 


on her mind, that it rendered her a 


as ward. 5 


= = cc What, Elviſe,” taid FEY a the re- 
= turned to her, do you think of the picture h 
|| over the chimney?” | 
3 has, I th! nk,” replied ſhe, « a beau- 
E tiful face, ſeems to * all that is 5 
amiable. EO. 
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« She was indeed amiable,” faid Lady Caſtle | 


Fern, in an agony of tears. © Oh Eloiſe! 
may you never know her woes ; ſhe died a 
prey to grief, at the age of eighteen. At pre- 
ſent my ſpirits are extremely low; but ſoon, 


I hope, I ſhall acquire reſolution to tell you 
the melancholy events by which ſhe met fo 


early a tomb.” 


* 


They then returned through the rooms 


which they had paſſed, and coming | 
again into the hall, Lady Caſtle Fern led her | 
up another ſtair- cale, much narrower than the 
„ 


Lady Caſtle Fern drew from her pocket a 
key, with which ſhe opened a door into an | 
 anti-chamber ; they paſſed through it, and | 
came to a ſuperb bed-chamber, hung with x 
purple velvet, with a ſilver fringe.— . 
The furniture of the bed was the ſame, RO 
every part of the room beſpoke grandeur and 
magnificence, though it tacitly acknowledged | 
the eee tooth of time ; for the curtains | 
were 
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| were almoſt dropt to pieces, and moths had 


eaten the bed almoſt OT 


« Here it is confidently reported,” ſaid 


Lady Caftle Fern, © that the beauteous Mary 


Queen of Scots ſlept, in her way to Buxton 
from Tuthbury Caſtle, in her laſt illneſs, at- 
tended by her keeper, Lord Shrewſbury ; 
yet though ſince that time the Caſtle has ſo 


| often been repaired, that ſcarce one of the 


firſt ſtones remain; yet this chamber ,is ſaid 


to be the much honoured one, and though 
not the ſmalleſt veſtige of the ancient {Urn 
ture remains; yet 


this, though a ſecond, or 


even third imitation of the original, has al- 
ways been held ſacred by the p oſſeſſors of 


hp 


To Beſborough; and but for your js ection it 
has not been opened for ſex eral years 


Our heroine was delighted with tle ele- 


I gance and loftineſs of the room, and with. 


Lady Caſtle Fern was ſtill admiring the tat- 


tercd and moth- eaten furniture, v hen on a 
- 2 fudden they heard a moſt violent c inrieking, 


£2 Li wWIuch 
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which ſeemed to be in the room. Impelled 


by fear, Lady Caſtle Fern ran away as faſt as 


ſhe could; and Eloiſe wiſhed to do the ſame, |} 
but as the former was from her age rather 
ſlow, Eloiſe, who was behind her, feared 

every inſtant ſhe ſhould be ſeized * ſome 


demon. 


They ſtopt when they had attained the | 
head of the ftair-caſe, for they were then 
within | hearing of the ſervants. 


Let us return, and fee what it can be,” | 
aid Lady Caſtle Fern; © for to alarm the | 

ſervants would be ridiculous ; and t to remain | 
in doubt and « error will be terrible.” 


| Eloiſe n going, but 1 to e- 
preſs her fears, and once more they entered 
the chamber. All was ſtill, not the leaſt | 
noiſe was to be heard. They looked under | 

the bed, in the e cloſets, and in the different | 

Places | | 


ſer 
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places of the room, but nothing was to be 
len. 


« is ſtrange and cara to ſaid 


5 Lady Caſtle Fern. 


« Strange and extraordinary, deed, ws 


cchoed Eloiſe. 


They looked again under the bed, and 


vere again expreſſing their ſurpriſe and con- 
jecture, when a noiſe more violent than the 


firſt aſſailed cheir cars. 


F 


| trembled with fear and aſtoniſhment ; and a 


ſpectator would have thought them the 


"oj _ Inſtead of the ghoſt hunters. 


. who knew Lady Caſtle B ern's 


4: heavy and flow tread, with her uſual agility 
ran away, as faſt as ſhe could, leaving her 
der | benefactreſs to do the fame, though at the 

| diftance of about ten yards, When they 


ces 8 * arrived at t the top of the ſtairs, they ſat 


F 3 8 8 down i 
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down to compoſe their ſcattered ſenſes, and i ijt 
vas ſome minutes before they could ſpeak, ſo 
agitated were both of them. The dinner 
bell then rung, and they aroſe to obey the 
ſummons. kl | 


« But J muſt not leave the key in the 
door,“ ſaid Lady Caſtle Fern; © the ſer- 
vants will probably go in from curioſity, and 
if they hear the noiſe, will ſpread it abroad 
that the Caſtle is haunted. Eloiſe, my dear, 
will you go and lock the door, for I : am 
quite out t of breath with running.” 


to refuſe, yet fearing to go, ſhe ſtood ſome | 
minutes irreſolute; at laſt, ſummoning to her | 
aid her ſuperior good ſenſe and courage, ſhe 


ſoon arrived at t the door of che chamber. 


Sbe fope to . no a. was head; L 
ſhe turned the key, and withdrew it from the | 

door, when, accompanied by a cruſh, as 1 
part | | 


She did not know what to do; aſhamed I 


went through the ſuite of apartments, and = 


nd it 


K, ſo 


nner 


the 


the 
ſer- 
and 
road 
lear, 

am 


her 


he 


and 


rd; | 


' ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 103 


part of the building had fallen, the ſhrieking 


was repeated, and which ſent her back, her 


feet ſcarccly touching the ground. 


« Oh le diable is in the room, I believe,“ 


ſaid ſhe, trembling, and out of breath with 
running. 
Lady Caſtle Fern, who thought it extremely 


She then told her laſt alarm to 


odd, but deſired her not to mention it before 


the ſervants, well knowing on every occaſion 
how much they mn to the marvellous. 


They then went down to dinner, with 


countenances that bore teſtimony o their 
alarm. 


Has any thing happened to e 5 


you! ?” ſaid Auguſtus to his mother, as ſoon. 
| as they were ſeated, at the ſame time e looking 1 
at Eloiſe. 


« Nothing,” replied ſhe, with a fignificant 


; nod, and which he underſtood, as he imme- 


the 5 diately changed the converſation, 
part | 


SE 
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As ſoon as the table was cleared, and the 
ſervants left the room, Lady Caſtle Fern told 
him the alarm they had had. 


« I think, my dear madam, your timidity 
muſt have mu'tiplied the noiſe ; the creeking 
of a door, from hinges long ruity, or ſome- 
thing of the ſame trivial nature, your af- 
friohted imagination conjured into ſhrieks. 

« But then it would not have been re- 


key the noiſe even increaſed.” | 
« *Tis very extraordinary,“ aid Auguſtus, 


been terrificd by the idea of ghoſts; how- 


ſhrieks in the Scottiſh queen's | bed- 
; chamber.” 1 5 


peated; and when Eloiſe went to fetch the 


95 Unaccountably fo. I know ycu have too 
much good ſenſe to admit that there are | 
ſupernatural noiſes, or I ſhould think you had | 


ever to- morrow I will inveſtizate the mat- 
ter, and I hope you will have no more 


After this converſation "Lhe became | 
- ſilent and as reſerved as r Lady ] 
: Cattle N 


as 


| ae of the ſupper table. 
but at length anſwered, the would, ic he de- 


| fred. 
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Caſtle Fern took up a book, and Eloiſe 


amuſed herſelf with her dulcet harp. 


: In the evening there was a confuſed noiſe 
of ringing of bells and ruſtic muſic, which 
upon inquiry they found was to hail the re- 


turn of the family to the Caſtle. 


Auguſtus went out to thank them, and to 


reward them for their trouble; and Eloiſe 
| endeavoured to ſooth her benefactreſs; but 
with the circumſtances of the morning Lady 
| Caſtle Fern, who was not quite recovered 
| from the indiſpoſition ſhe ſuffered from in 
| France, was fo agitated and unwell, that ſne 


wiſhed to retire 85 to bed. 


She N aſked Eloiſe to do the 
She he ſitated, 


„ Lt Her | 


— 
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Her benefactreſs, after going to the ſtudy, 
to wiſh her ſon good night, 8 to her 
chamber. 


No ſooner did Auguſtus hear that Eloiſe 
was left alone, then politeneſs or love, which 
it is not my bulineſs to determine, induced 
him to return to the room. He drew his 
chair on the oppoſite ſide to which ſhe was 
ſitting. She ſtill continued running over the 
chords of her harp in preludes, till ſupper was 


ſpread ; and ſhe then took the top of the table, | 


and Auguſtus ſeated himſelf at the bottom. 


« Alas!” ſighed he, © if Eloiſe loved me 


only half as much as I adore her, how bleſt = 1 
ſhould I deem myſelf. How would my | 
proud heart exult in ſuch a miſtreſs at the | 
head of my table; how amply gratified, my 
moſt ſanguine wiſhes would be, f in ſeeing her, 


as Lady Caſtle Fern, receive the priſcs due to 


her virtue and beauty. But, ah fatal day 
when I firit drank fo deep of love ! "was | 
; cruel to wound me wirhaut giving a cure; * 
e | but „5 
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but poſſibly ſhe is unconſcious of her un- 
kindack.” 


While thoſe refleftions were paſling in Sir 
Auguſtus's mind, Eloiſe took a biſcuit and a 
little wine and water. She aſked him if ſhe 
ſhould ſend him any of the diſh before her. 
A ſimple No was the anſwer, and the table 


then was cleared. 


The tongue-tied deity, Harpocrates, now 


held his rigid reign, as is frequently the caſe 
. when people cannot with propric ty ſpeak of 


the ſubject next their heart. 


Auguſtus 5 continued ſilent and even 
melancholy; and Eloiſe ſat the ſame, 


rev olving his behaviour in her mind. At one 


ume the thought of aſking if ſhe had offend- 


ed him; but it ſeemed like calling his at- 
tention, which appeared dormant, inco action; 
and this her pride revolted at. 
he, 7 was Sir Auguſtus 5 Caltle Fern, and he, 
Wis Ke in e, cl 2 de pendant Lloiſe, then indeed 


It, thought 


* 6 . would | 
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would I inquire if 7 had offended ; but re- 
lying on the bounty of others for my ſupport, 
without a ſixpence but what the goodneſs and 
generoſity of Sir Lewis left me, Eloiſe has 
little more than her pride to ſupport her, and 
that the pride of doing right; at leaſt, if ever 
] erred, 'twas from ignorance, not from in- 
- bon. - NS 


While ſhe was muſing Auguſtus broke the 
ſilence; he paced the room, ſnuft the candles; 
played with a wine olaſs, and at laſt, « Eloiſe,” 

aid he, © the events of the morning ſeem 
to have depreſſed your ſpirits.” 5 

FE. No, Sir, they have not ; the fear was 

only momentary, and on calm conſideration 


1 am confident the noiſe could not be any 
thing to fear,” 


« ] dare ay not ; ; but indeed, Eloiſe, you 


appear unwell.” 


LE Sir Auguſtus, me appear un- 
well.“ 


« Tell me, -Elolde, 1 is that dear Avguſtus F 


1 meant as any ching more than dear me, or 
| dear | 
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dear heart, or ſome ſuch expletive; not 


a particular mark of your affeCtion ?” 

She bluſned. You know, Sir Auguſtus, 
that any one who bears the name of Caſtle 
Fern muſt ever claim my affection, and be 


dear to me while gratitude warms my 
heart.” 


Wee ſighed ; this anſwer did not pleaſe 
him. 


Oh woman!” ſaid he to himſelf, < thou 
ſubtile diſputant, thou dear deluder ! but oh 


: more deceitful than the crocodile, thy words 
are formed of nothing but equivocation !” 


- Converſation. again flagged; he threw 


himſelf back in his chair, his arms folded, bis 
eyes caſt down, and fat with as much inanity : 
as a king og: 


Eloiſe ſeeing he was not likely to again 


converſe, from the fide board fetched her 
night candle. He ſtarted, « By heaven! 


me 7 
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| ſhe muſt be mine. No, no! the cruel words 


of a fither nave decreed it otherwiſe, —ſhe 
never, never can.“ 


She went up to him with a ſweet ſmile, 
and withed him goodnight. 


« Goodnight, Eloiſe,” ſaid he, putting 


out his hand to take hold of hers, whuch he 
reſpectiully kiſſcd. 


She then retired to her room, and taking a 


chair, ſat herſelf down by the window, to 
meditate on the words of Auguſtus. 


From his extraordinary behaviour towards L 


her, ſhe was inclined to accuſe him of cruelty. 


If, (which ſhe could not doubt from the few 
words he uttered when he ſtarted up,) his af- 
fections and his hand were engaged, it was 
ungencrous, not to ſay criminal, to ſport with 
her feelings, her health, and her happineſs; | 
and this he aſſuredly did. She was 20 
longer the n erry, the lovely Eloii ie; for love 
jj w 


A v.0 9 ee b 0m 


that ſhe knew to ſleep was impoſſible; and as 


after her. The moon ſhone with her ſilvery 85 
1 beams on the proſpect, and ſeemed to reflect 
1 partial day; while the ſtillneſs of the ſcene 


5 ed her of ee 


. had been 1 terrified. in tne morning; ſne 
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ce preyed on her damaſk cheek,” and mirth 
had given way io ſadneſs in her boſom. Vet, 
alas! exclaimed ſhe, I have one conſoling 
reflection in all my forrows, that I never gave 


him room to ſuppoſe I had more regard for 
him than what was prompted by gratitude for 
the favours I received irc:1 his tanuly. 


She ſat ſome time muſing in this kind of 
way, till her ſpirits were in ſuch an agitation, 


the moon ſhone with unuſual brightneſs, ſhe 
found herſelf more inclined to walk than to 
gꝗo to bed. She therefore put on a ſhawl, 

and ſtole ſoftly down the back ſtairs, and 
gently opening the door, as lilentiy ſhut it 


around, joined to fadneſs of thought, remind- 


She walked: near the room where they 


looked | 
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looked up at the window ; nothing was dif. 


cernable but the moon beams playing on the | 


painted glaſs, and which reflected the colours 
on the wall. She paſſed on; the penſive 
proſpect of the wintry trees ſeemed in uniſon | 
with her feclivg, and the gentle whiſtling of 
the wind, through a few evergreens, appeared 
like her to be murmuring in plaintive ſtrains, 
She wandered to the north front of the Caſtle. 
Here it was bleak and cold; the wintry blaſt 

_ whiſpered through the turrets, and the tall 


re n 


A — 


* Waved high, and murmured to the hollow wind.. 1 Hei 1 


. „ 1 4 
a * 
N > 0 r 
> ” g 


She returned to the weſt front, and again 
looked up at the room where unfortunate 


In , Mary of Scotland had llept. A ſigh echoed 
from her boſom when ſhe recollected the 


melancholy fate of that lovely woman, 
which, though a fate brought on by herſelf, 


claims our pity when we think on her ex- 


treme youth and 1 API. 
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| Eloiſe continued walking up and down in 


melancholy contemplation ; the drowſy hour 


of midnight vibrated from the clock that was 
in the centre of the ſouth tront of the Caſtle ; 
ſhe ſtarted ; 'twas momentary ; and ſhe again 
ſunk into a reverie. 


She continued pacing up and down; at 
laſt he thought ſhe heard a ruſtling among 
the leaves; ſhe feared to look round, leſt ſhe 
ſhould ſee TS —— though ſhe 
knew not what; at length ſummoning 


courage, ſhe ily i head towards the 


evergreens from whence the ruſtling ſeemed 
to proceed, and ſaw a figure cloathed in 


| white glide along. Terrified beyond de- 
55 ſcription, ſhe endeavoured to gain the door 
| that led from the portico. The figure pur- . 
| fucd her, and in her fright ſhe paſt the door. 


What were her ſenſations at that moment; 


tit defence, the firſt law of nature, ſeemed to 


ber in flight, and with ſteps licht as Goſſamere 
35 the kept .. on. 


1 
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The moon, who befure befriended her, 
now, as if offended at her flight, withdrew be- 
hind a cloud; it was very near dark ; Eloiſe 
turned her head; it was net io obſcure but 
that ſhe could juſt diſcern the figure followed 


cloſe behind ; ſhe ſcreamed for help; it was 


only anſwered by an echo; and overcome 
with the fatigue of running and agitation, juſt 
as the arm ot the figure, which her fears had 


made gigantic, was ſtretched out to take hold 


of _ ſhe fell liſeleſs on the orals, 


CHAP, | 


„ 
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CHAP. IV. 


ProPlt actuated by the ſame ſenſations, 
the ſame hopes, the ſame fears, in ſhort, con- 

genial ſouls, have the ſame purſuits ; he - 
magnet of attraction draws them all to one 
point; and whether 1 it be to their pleaſure or 
| pain, it is not my miſſion to diſcloſe ; ; my tatk 

is ſimply to relate facts as they occurred, 
and leave the readers to make ſuch | com- 
2 ments as they think fit. 


2 It 3 then 1 the night when 
Eloile left her chamber for a Walk in the 


C ſhrubbery, 
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ſhrubbery, there to murmur her complaint to * 
the moon, and to waft her ſighs through the 
dulcet air, that Auguſtus, impelled by the | x 
ſame motives of uneaſineſs, retired to his | 
dreſſing room, and after putting on a long 
white dreſſing-gown, ftrolled on to the 8 
terrace. 
hi 
Eloiſe, the conſtant theme on which his 1 
thoughts were employed, had that evening, | 8 
from the langour on her countenance, occa- | 
| fioned by the fright of the morning, appeared | 
to him more intereſting than ever, and he . 
was uttering a ſoliloquy to the whitthng | F 
winds, when on a ſudden he thought he beard | N 
a ſoft murmuring ſound. The extraordinary 54 
fright his mother and Eloife had met within | : 
the morning, now occurred to him; he loox 
ed up at the chamber windows; nothing was | _ 
to be ſeen fave the trembling r = 1 . 
8 light on the wall, that was reflected from = 
ſome other part of the Caſtle ; he therefore | , 
concluded i it muſt have been the noiſe of the "3 
| vind 5 
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wind gathering in the battlements, and he 
again reverted to his melancholy medi- 
tations. 


Again the murmur of complaint ſmote his 
ear; he ruſhed from behind the trees, where 
he had been walking, and perceived at {ome 
diſtance a figure gliding up and down, and 
which on ſeeing him ran away with great 

ſwiftneſs. 


The firſt ſurmiſe he formed was, that it 
was ſome perſon who had ſecreted them- 
ſelves in the chamber where Lady Caſtle 


| Fern and Eloiſe had been ſo terrified, and 
| that they had now made their eſcape ; but 
|| deliberation told him, that any perſon in that 
ſttuation would not be ſlowly walking up and 


down in ſight of the Caſtle, while the ſhelter- 
ing wood, or a friendly cavern would have 
fforded the m ſo much better protection; de- 
termined therefore to ſatisfy his doubts and 

curioſity, he purſued the hgure, which he 

after ſome time law fall. | „„ 
hs 8 
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The compaſſionate moon again made her 


appearance juſt in time for Sir Auguſtus to 


| ſee that he had been in purſuit of his adored 
Eloiſe, and that ſhe was now to all appear- 
ance dead. He took hold of her hand; it 
was cold as ice, with a death-like dew 
cn it. 


Nearly annihilated, his faculties for a 
moment ſuſpended by terror and anxiety, he 
ſtood for ſome minutes in an agony not to be 


deſcribed ; but returning recollection whiſ- 
pered him ſhe would die, if ſhe remained 


where ſhe was, and ſeizing her in his arms, hne 
— bore ner to the hall, ſtill without motion, and 0 
fearing every inſtant; that life, like a coward, 


would torlake 1 ius . 


As ſoon as the entered the hall, he ſized = 
che bell that ſummoned the inhabitants alike 


to feaſting and Prayer, and rang it furiouſſy, 


ſcreaming at the ſame dun fir, m murder, 


5 thieves. 


* ture 
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In a ſew minutes the fervants came pour- 


ing in from all quarters, begging to know 
what was the matter. 


| e Matter!” echoed Sir Auguſtus, «© why 
| Thave murdered Eloiſe.” 


A hollow groan was all the anſwer they 
made. 


Could a Hogarth have ſurveyed the 
motley group of domeſtics, he would have 
found ſufficient food for his ludicrous 
| Pencil, _ : 


With Mrs. Bridger, I have hos ob- 


ſerved, drels was always the predominant 
I thought; nor did the idea forſake her even 
N me was alarmed with the cry of fire, 
murder, and thieves, though ſhe was not io 


correct as ſhe would have been, if the balmy 
god had of his own accord taken his depar- 
: | rare, inſtead of being wietted by force from 


her 
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her circling embrace ; however, in a bonne 


de nuit, which, to imitate the French faſhion, | 
was ſet at the back of her head, over a hand- 


kerchief that met her eye-brows, ſhe had 


ſtuck on her beaver hat beplume. Her 
pink padua ſilk polonoiſe was the firſt thing | 
ſhe found, and with which ſhe covered her- 


{elf from the vulgar gaze of admiration, as 
ſhe flactered herlelt. 


. e * not from the incentive of | 
dreſs, but of dreſſing himſelf, had in his fright | 
ſeized on the coverlid that was on his bed, | 
and ſelf- preſervation bid him remember the 
poker; and thus armed _ pee, he pre- 


ſented himſelf! in the hall. 


=. . he other ſervants, who were not ſo much 
terrified, probably from being more able to 
defend themſelves, were dreſſed with mode- IS 


rate correctneſs. = 


The fling ſpirit of Eloiſe might have | | 
wandered a | tg melancholy ghoſt to the | 
| | > eternal ” A ns 
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ſhades, for the aſſiſtance they gave. All of 
them ſtood ſtaring, groaning, and ſhivering 
with cold from the marble Paveinent of the 


hall. 


At length Lady Caſtle Fern's bell rang 
violeatiy, and Bridget, accompanied by one 


of the houſemaids, for ſhe was afraid to ven- 


ture along the galleries alone after dark, 
obeying the ſummons ſoon returned with 
remedies uſually adminiſtered, ſuch as hartſ- 
horn, ſalts, &c. and now all were as buly as 


my had before been idle and dilatory. 


Aſter foe U Wai l her . 


guid eyes. Auguſtus endeavoured to make 
her ſenſible of what had happened to her, 

| though without effect. At length ſeeming to i 
conſider an inſtant, ſhe exclaimed, AS re- 

_ member the ghoſt : _— 


I | Had the | whole fraternity, from the 
= © viſionary court of Pluto, made their appear- 
| WD, the alarm and terror br REY were in could 
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not be exceeded. A ghoſt!” echoed 
they all with one voice, at the ſame time | 


huddling 1 into the corner of the room. © No 


wonder ſhe ſhould be frightened when ſhe 
ſaw a ghoſt. 2 


At this inſtant a thundering noiſe was | 


heard at the hall door, which made its maſſy 
bars tremble. 


The ſervants ſcreaming, all retired to the 


other extremity of the hall from which the 
knocking proceeded. . 


The knocking was repeated more violent= | 
1y than before, and ſomething like a voice | 
was heard. They now fancied the ghoſt was | 
come in propria per ſonæ, and with terror 4; 
wy * 0 . ſlence. . OO 


pr « Open the tows, did Sir desde. * 
8 peremptoriy. e 5 


r 


E 


e 


„ 
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None of them obeyed ; they all ſtood 
riyetted to the ſpot. 


00 What are you all cowards?” faid he, 


darting an angry look among them; “ and 
muſt I be compelled to open the door?“ He 


then removed the maſſy bars that defended 


it, and threw open the doors. 


Shall I, my fair readers, tell you what 
this noiſe was that. made all the domeſtics, 


even from Mrs. Bridget to the ſcullion, and 
the butler to the groom, groan with terror 
and diſmay, that made Eloiſe tremble, and 
| | even the courageous Sir Auguſtus turn pale; 
mall I, (I again aſk,) inform you what this 
| phznomenon was? or will you think it be- 
| neath your dignity to hear? but I hate con- 
| cealments, and would rather wound your 
* pride and diſcernment than my conſcience. 


N 4 that it was no > other than old - 


| Anthony, the porter, who came to inquire | 
** had — at the Cc aſtle, that the 


„ del 


124 ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 


bell rang ſo violently, and to olter the af. 
ſiſtance of his crab- ſtick. 


Certain it is that he was of great conſe- 


quence, for he made as much commotion in 
the hall of Sir Auguſtus Caſtle Fern: as mini- 
ſters ot ſtate do in the cabinet. 


Eloiſe being now nearly recovered, was 


aſſilted by Mrs. Bridget to her chamber, and 
was ſoon under the influence of Somnus, who 
ſent his oracle Morpheus, to whiſper to her 
things not totally * 


The ſervants adjourned to their reſpece 
beds, though fear and agitation had taken 


away from the balmy influence of ſleep. 


Sir Auguſtus, who had been more terrified | 
and agitated with fear than the reſt, found | 
| himſelf quite unable to flcep, and therefore BY 


threw himſelf on the bed 1 in his clothes. EY 


Wo Tis . 


10 
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The next morning, when Eloiſe aroſe, ſhe 


dreaded the idea of deicending to the break- 


faſt room. She feared the ſcrutinizing eye 
of Lady Caſtle Fern being levelled at her, to 


inquire the events of the preceuing night. 


What reaſon could ſhe give for walking at 
that late hour ? She did not dare own the 


truth; yet ſhe roſe ſuperior to telling a 


falſchood. Bridget came to tell her break - 


faſt waited for her; and with fear and 


trembling ſhe entered the room, where {at 


E Lady Caſtle Fern and Sir Auguſtus. 


He aroſe and approached her, inquired 


how ſhe found herlicit after her alarm, and 
apologize d for being the occaſion of ir. 


ec I believe, Sir,” replied ſhe, © it was 
5 mutual; we equally terrified each other.“ 
I can deny the teſt,“ ſaid Sir Auguſtus; $- 
« there is nothing enrifying” in Floile, un 


— and he Was going 10 , * ns 
: © that obdurate heart;” but while the words | 


= 6 were hanging o on his lips ſomething like pride 


Wy -  whilpered 8 
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whiſpered him to forbear ; he therefore only 
received the modeſt bluſh that overſpread the 


his chair to the breakfaſt table. 


She did the ſame, and ſat muſing and me- 


lancholy ex] e ding every inſtant Lady Calle 


Fern would begin; at laſt the dreaded mo- 
ment arrived. 7 


« Eloiſe,” faid ſhe, ſmiling, © how well 


you acquutted yourſelf of the important taſk 


Lek: you to perform laft night; inſtead of | 
ſitting at the head of the table, you went, I 


underſtand, to celebrate the moon. 


Indeed, madam,” replied ſhe, «© I did 3 
the honours of the ſupper table before * | 
„„ „ 1 
Wh. Then, did you quarrel with ; your com- 7 
pany, that you left them ſo foon ? or did your | -* 
company quarrel with you ( glancing a look ( 
at Auguſtus ;) be that as it may, I think the | 


10 
countenance of our heroine, and then drew | 


0 


adventures of the evening would furniſh food 1 


; for a uy romance.” 
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« Unintentional adventures, on my part, I 


am ſure,” replied the diſtrefledFloiſe ; ; © and 
which for the future ſhall never be brought 


on by =y folly.” 


Lady Caftle Fern wiſhed to turn it off in 
the ludicrous, rather than making it ſerious, 


as that would only tend to an explanation 


which would but end in miſery to both, and 


which ſhe wiſhed to defer as long as poſſible, 
though ſhe ſaw it would in time arrive, ſhe 


now however perceived Eloiſe was realy diſ- 


|  treſſed by her rallery, and ſhe ended the con- 
verſation with obſerving, that ſhe hoped no 

more monſters 1 in white gowns would alarm 

her. 


As ſoon as breakfaſt was over Eloiſe on 


| tired to her room, and after putting on her 
= hat and cloak, walked down to the lodge, to 
make an apology to poor old Anthony, for 
I : diſturbing him! in the night. 5 | v 
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« Good morrow, lady,” ſaid he, bowing 
down to the ground; I hope you are reco- 
vered from the fright you met with laſt night,” 


Elviſe thanked him for his inquirics, and 
told him ſhe was tolerably well. 


She had not ſat many minutes before Sir 
Auguſtus entered the lodge. 


ec How do you do, Anthony,” fd he, 


« after the conſternation and terror I threw 
you into laſt night, owing to my folly and 
miſtake?” at the ſame time glancing 8 


__ Elolſe. 


Main well, thank God, Sir Aveuſtus, OE 
for all bleſſings ; to be ſure, though you. aid . 


; make a bit of a miltake— — 


Anthony's age and long ſervices gave him | 
_ privilege to talk, and Sir Auguſtus very 


ſeldom checked! his volubility. 


e 


| Tas A | $ 
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« Ah, Sir,” continued he, © juſt as me 


and my Betty uſed to be forty years back; 
always at croſs purpoſes ; if ſhe went to the 
right, I went to the left; if ſhe paſſed out, I 
was ſure to follow her.” 


Eloiſe bit her lips, played with her gloves, 


and looked filly ; ſhe wiſhed to make her 


eſcape from the lodge, but Anthony ft ood 
between her and the door, and it was impul- 


ſible to paſs. 


* And thes, - a bs « there uſed 


to be ſuch ſ ighing and whiſpering, and fine 
_ fayings, juſt fit for young . to talk 
about. 


Wo Pray, Anthony, how long have you in- 


habited the lodge? laid Eloiſe, reddening | 
' vith vexation. 


„How long have 1 lived here ? "i let 


| | me ſee, * tis twenty years and - ſtop why, 

dleſs my heart, tis forty years ſince I firſt 

came; and proſper your honour (turning _ 
Sir * I hope I ſhall finiſh my days 


b. 


5 nere; 
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here; after I have ſeen ſome folks come to- 


gether, then indeed [I ſhall lay my old head 


down contented, Lord welcome your wed- 
ding day, then even old Anthony will hobble 
a dance. Theſe old legs which have not 
beat time to the taber and pipe theſe twenty 
years, will then be as nimble as twenty- 
one.“ 


Here Anthony began ſkipping and jump- 


ing to the muſic of his own {hrill voice; and 


FEloiſe ſecing a fair opportunity, haſtened | out 


of the * 


cc © Why, tis as pretty a creature as ever 


Ged created; fo modett and good natured ; | 


I hope your honour 'll long be happy, and 


| bave, as the ſaying is, the olive branches 


round about thy table.” 


« Anthony,” ſaid Auguſtus, J am n not 
now diſpleaſed, becauſe you did not know it 


was dilagreeable to me; but as you value my 


favour you muſt never again mention Mils 


Nontblanc in chat way before me.” 


Anbooy | 


tle 


he. 


ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 131 


Anthony ſeemed diſappointed ; for he was 


already fond of Eloiſe, and thought her the 
only perſon worthy his maſter; and he ſet- 


tled it in his own mind, that he muſt be fond 


ol her; but why he ſhould be offended at 


being told ſo, he could not conceive, unlels 


that great folks take queer whimiies into their 


heads. 


ec I am not angry with you,“ fd Si 
Auguſtus, ſeeing he looked ſorrowful. 
I hope not, your honour; for ſooner 


ſhould my tongue cleave to the roof of my 
mouth, than give offence to oy of the noble 
family.” 


|: Sir 1 his wiſhed aw a good | 
morning, and returned to the Cattle. : 
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CHAP. VIII. 


1 HRFE. days had now elapſed lince they | 
had inhabited the quiet a and peaceful walls ol! 


5 Beſborough. 


TYhs civics of fe lad wk inven- | 
tive breath, blown through the village, and | 
Uke a fnow-ball which increaſcs every turn, ſo 
did report, through every mouth ſport the 
 common-place talk with additions and cor= 
rections, till at length it differed ſo widely | 
from the firſt ſtory as to have ſcarcely any 


uulogy to it. 
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As ſoon as it was heard that the family 
were returned to Beſborough, and with them 
a young lady, what knowledge fame was de- 


ficient in ſhe filled up the machinations of her 


own fertile brain. 


The firſt report was, that Eloiſe was an 


heireſs of large fortune, and on the eve of 
marriage with Sir Auguflus. Then that gave 
way to another, which was, that ſhe was a 


no body knew who, whom Lady Caſtle Fern 


had taken out of the ſtreet, and provided 

for. And the laſt and moſt prevalent ac- 
count, was, that ſhe was already the wife of - 
ir Auguſtus Caſtle Fern. | 


The vicar of the pariſh, who was a com- 


| pleat male goſſip, though: a good man, liſten- 
ed with pleaſure to the various reports as 
* they circulated; and after canvaſſing them 
over in his mind, agreed that they were cer- 
ninly married, and that therefore it behoved 

1 him to ſet the bells a ringing, | and likewiſe . 
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to offer his congratulations in perſon at the 
Caſtle, : 


The village apothecary was of the ſame 
opinion, and it was not therefore marvellous 
that their two palfreys ſhould meet as they 
jourrcyed wp the chalky hill. After the 
uſual ceremonies of inquiries after each 
other's health, tliey chimed in about the pur- 
poſes of their embaſſy, and at * agreed 
e it was the ſame. 


They arrived juſt as Sir Auguſtus was re- 


tired to his ſtudy, and Lady Caſtle Fern with 


yy Eloiſe to the work room. 


The right 3 divine was been into 


the ſtudy, while the diſciple of Aſculapius | 


| Was uſhered? 1nto the ladies. 


1 Aus was heartily glad to ſee bis 
| old friend Mr. Edmonds, and after a cordial 
| ſhake by the hand, they entered into e conver- 


= ſation. 


CE 
al 
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« Give me leave, Sir,” ſaid the vicar, * to 
wiſh you joy, and receive my moſt fervant 
wiſhes for your happineſs.” 


Avguſtus, who thought it was on his ac- 
ceſſion to the title and return to Beſborough, 
anſwered his congratulation with a bow, 


« You were willing, I ſee, there ſhould not 
be heirs wanting to the title ; though I think 
it was hardly fair to make your election in a 
foreign country; ſurely, Sir Auguſtus, you 
might in our cclebrated ſhire have ſelected a 

jewel as eſtimable as thoſe in France.“ | 


Sir Auguſtus ſtared with aſtoniſhment; he 
| could not unravel his friend's converfation ; 
| and he was juſt going to ſolicit an explana- 
| tion, when in came Eloiſe, to aſk for a book 

for Lady Caſtle Fern. He gave it her with 
WM we appearance of the utmoſt lang froid ; and . 
e the then retired. 
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« If any thing can palliate,” ſaid Mr. 
Edmonds, © your forgetfulneſs of the belles 
of Beſborough, it is that lovely face; ſhe is 


really a divine creature. 


Avguſtus fighed; twas the ſigh of mourn- 


ful and painful recollection that that divine 
treaſure his friend was now praiſing, and his 


heart adoring, never, ne ver could be his. 


« Why, Sir Auguſtus, I declare you biuſh; 
now [ have ſeen a lady colour up, becauſe ſhe 


was told her huſband was handſome ; but! 
never before ſaw a gentleman bluſh becauſe 
his wife was faid to be a beautiful woman.” 


Sir Avguſtus ſtarted, for the mention of | 
Eloiſe had ſent him into a train of melancholy 1 
ideas. 


cc Who, Sir,” Jad he, vacantly Nlaring, 


0 did you lay was handſome.” 9 5 


« Lady | 


the 


- 


y« 


to 


F 
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« Lady Caſtle Fern, to be ſure, replied 


the vicar. 


« | think,” anſwered Auguſtus, © ſhe is 
altered by ſorrow and misfortune, or elle ſhe 
certainly had a claim as a pretty woman.” 

« Why, I did obſerve (ſmiling ſignificant- 
ly) ſhe looked a little pale.” 

” Have you ſcen her then ſince her 
return.“ . 

« I fancy, Sir Auguſtus, you have lately 
drank of the waters of Lethe ; ; did ſhe not 


enter the room juſt now?“ 


Oh! you have been ralking of Miſs 


Ty Montblanc.“ 


Her name might be Koihlanc ; but 1 
ſuppoſe the bears hours, now vou have 
married her.“ 


« Me married! 5e fad An ſtarting _ 


up; „not me, ] aſſure you, my good friend; 


= 7 
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1 where there is nothing to conceal, re- 


plied Sir Auguſtus, © there needs no ſecrecy; 


and as I am not a Benedict, nor likely to be- 


come one, I beg you to controvert the report 


wherever you hearit.” 


An eclairciſſement now took place, and the 


divine was not a little pleaſed to find there 


was ſtill a chance of the wedding dinner; for 
of all things he admired the * things of 


the table. 


Meantime the apothecary, after inquiring 


aſtter the health of the family, approached | 
Eloiſe. Permit me, dear me dam, this 
| honour,” giving her a ſalute, with his upPer | 
lip bedaubed with 3 


nnn took her | 
' honours meekly ; ſince ſhe ſuppoſed it as . 


the faſhion of tes a ancien Anglais. 


Mr. BY 


” 


"2M 


2 = Us 
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Mr. James then inquired afcer Sir 
Auguſtus. 


1 faw him when he was in England laſt. 
time, ard I wiſhed to overtake him, to in- 
quire after Caſtle Fern; but 'twas ſet a cow 


to catch a hare; he walked fo faſt that he 


was Out of * in an n inſtant.” 


| He then continued by offering his congra- 


| lations, 


« Si think, . obſerved 1 Caltle Fern, 


with unuſual gravity, © it is a time more fit 
tor condolements than congratulations.” 


True, my lady, it certainly is; but 


| when a man takes unto himſelf a * you 
| Know one always wiſhes him joy.” 


Sir Auguſtus has no wife,” faid Lady 


| Caſtle Fern, with ſurpriſe and vexation. 
| © No wife! ods curſe old Harry's a ram,” 2 
4: replied Mr. James, « if I did not think the 


: 5 F lady 1 Had Juſt now the honor to falute, was 


di oung 
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young Lady Caſtle Fern, Well, to be ſure, 


this will teach me never to liſten to the old 


goſſips. 


And after making uſe of a number of 


quaint terms, and obſolete fayings (for he 


headed not Lord Cheſterfield's doctrine) he 


took his leave. 


It was now too late for Sir Avguſtus to | 
explore the extraordinary noiſe in the cham- | 
ber, and in a ſhort time the ſonorous metal 

announced the hour of dinner. 


Sir Auguſtus was extremely vext that the „ 


report of his being married ſhould gain 


_ ground, but he flattered himſelf it was un- 
known to Eloiſe, while ſhe hoped that the | 
talkative apothecary was the only perſon that 
had heard of it; however it occaſioned a4 
| bluſh between them whenever their expreſ- 2 
| ſive eyes met; and ſoon after dinner Eloiſe = 
retired, overwhelmed with confuſion. Os 


ea! 
lol 


ELOISE DE MON TRLANxc. 141 


The evening paſſed in a game of piquet 


between Lady Caſtle Fern and Sir Auguſtus, 


while Eloiſe amuſed herſelf, or at leaſt de- 


ſtroyed time, by playing on her harp. 


Sir Auguſtus gave his attention as much 
as it was poſſible to the game; but © where. 


our treaſure is, there will our heart be allo.” 
His eyes wandered to her lovely hand, his 


ears to the ſoft found of her harp; and after 
loling ſeveral games, he begged to be ex- 
cuſed from playing any more, proteſting he 


1 bad entirely forgot * game. 


The next morning he demanded « ot Lady 


; Caſtle Fern the key of the chamber that 
1 once contained the lovely, though unfortu- 
| nate Mary of Scotland, and arming himſelf 
| with a ſword, he proceeded unſeen by any of 

he ſervants to the en Hle applied 
5 | ts key; 1 N . 


„Slow crecking turns the door with jealous care.“ 
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All was tranquil within; he ſcarcely truſted | 
himſelf to breathe, leſt he ſhould mils hear- 
ing any little noiſe that might lead to a dy- 


covery. All was ſtill and ſilent as the cham- 
ber of the dead, fave the ticking of a little in- 


ſect vulgarly termed a death watch, and | 


which infeſted the old wood of the bed. He 
ſearched behind the arras, the cloſets, and the 


beds, but nothing was to be ſeen. He lat 
himſelf down in the window for near a quar- 
ter of an hour; all was equally quiet; and at | 
length, really believing his mother and Eloiſe 
Tad heard a noiſe that exiſted only in thcir ' 
imaginations, or poſſibly ſomething on the | 
outſide of the Caſtle, he retired from the 
chamber, and then returned the key to Lady | 
Calle Fern, who ſtill . in having heard * 
a noiſe, . 


Sir Avguſtus, though convinced it was no- 
| thing but the invention of their agitated 5 
"in promiſed to explore the chamber at 

Ce” ſome ſuture time. 


4 „%% 


be | 


| her to an early tomb, and haſtened the 
the domeſtic happineſs that before reigned in 
| fone time annihilated.” 


ber deſire to learn the hiſtory of Mits Caſtle 
Fern; yet ſhe begged her benefactreſs not to 
; 3: tell it her, if ſhe thought 1 it would give ker 
| 5 pain in the relation. : 

[| Indeed, my dear, I am never ſo happy 
| as when I talk of her, and therefore J hope 
| your delicate ſcruples no longer exiſt. 


uithout any material circumſtance happen- 
ing, and was at that time one of the moſt 
1 lovely and accompliſhed Sies this country 
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The next morning, when Lady Caſtle 
Fern and Eloiſe had retired to the work- 
room, © I have been, Eloiſe,” ſaid the 
former, © endeavouring to acquire reſolution 
to tell you the hiſtory of my deceaſed child; 
her miſeries in a ſhort time brought 


death of her beloved father, and, in ſhorr, 


— ar e * 
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the family, was very much ſhook, and for 


Eloiſe replied, however great might be 


Maria lived till the age of ſeventeen, 
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produced, wal was beloved and i by 


all who knew her. 


« At this time an aunt of Sir Lewis's, who 


was going to Pecquencourt in Flanders, for 
the purpoſe of ſecuring an eſtate, that be- 
longed to her, when the revolution began 


in 178g, entreated him to ſpare his daugh- 
ter, to accompany her, ſaying, at the ſame 


time, ſhe would, if the requeſt v was granted, 
leave her her fortune. T9 
« Blinded by fordid and intereſted motives 


for our beloved child, we in one unfortunate | 
moment gave our conſent, though ſhe en- p 
treated us to permit her to remain at home, 1 
while ſhe lived happy at he 
Caſtle, he wiſhed not tor riches. | 
Mrs. Caſtle Fern was now in her ſeventy- Y 
fifth year, and we hoped and flattered ourſelves 
Maria would ſoon return to > us, bleſt with a 
large fortune. F355 
« The day at laſt apa. - which ſhe |] 
Nothing could equal the 
f agony ſhe appeared in; ſhe entreated us to | 
* her to remain at the Caſtle ; but, alas! 


was to depart. 


Jac 


by we were inexorable. She then petitioned to 
put off her going till the next day; but the 
ho | die was caſt, and ſhe tore herſelf from us. 
for | We heard from her when ſhe arrived at 
e- | Dover, informing us they had arrived ſafe 
an | there, and were then going on board the 
| packet for Dunkirk. 2 
me When they got to Pecquencourt we again 
ed, | heard from her, informing us Mrs. Caſtle 
| Fern's buſineſs was likely to detain them 
ves | ſome time, ſhe took a ſmall ready furniſhed 
ate | houſe, inſtead of remaining at the hotel. 
en- Herage and infirmity prevented her from 
ne, ; walking, and the carriage roads were in that 
the | countiy remarkably bad and heavy for Eng- 
I liſh carriages; the therefore almoſt confined 
5 | . the houſe. e 
ves | Our beloved child found it 3 dul, 5 
h a | and though in the letters ſhe wrote to us, ſhe 
| endeavoured to appear cheerful, yet through- 
ſhe | out they breathed an air of melancholy eaſy 
the to be detected; ſhe informed us ſhe ſpent 
to | her time chiefly in rambling in a foreſt ad- 
as! | Jacent to the houſe, and accompanied by a 
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book, paſſed her time in a kind of negative 
way. Her heart ſtill hovered round the 
regretted Caſtle, and her eyes were turned 
rowards the liquid road that divides France 
from the fair cliffs of Albion. 

Often in her walks ſhe met the young men 
of the college at Douay ; but as they never 


took the liberty of ſpeaking to her, or no- 
ticing her, ſhe continued her rambles unin- 
terrupted. 


One morning, when ſhe had riſen earlier 


than uſual, and was taking her walk in the | 
foreſt; a young man paſſed and bowed to | 
her ; ſhe never remembered having ſeen him 
before; but her heart acknowledged itſelf 
pleaſed with the attention, and ſhe returned 
the ſalute with a courteſy ; | 
then paffed on, and ſhe returned home to | 
| breakfaſt; all day ſhe was loſt in conjecture 
about the elegant ſtranger, and imprudently 
reſolved to walk in the ſame place the next 5 
morning. 1 
At the uſual hour ſhe went; the gentleman 0 
- was _— there, and alder ſome r minutes he 


the gentleman 
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accoſted ber. She anſwered him with mixt 
ſenſations of pleaſi ure and pain; and two hours 


ſwiftly paſſcd away, in which time Mr. Sey- 


mour informed her, he was at the college at 
Douay, and that having compleated his 


twenty-firſt year, he was about to return to 


England, and take poſſcſlion of his eſtate, and 
that his mother and fiſter hourly expected 


him. 


After that morning every following one he 
met our child, and endeavoured by every 


| kindneſs and attention to gain a heart but too 
| eaty to be won ; yet ſtill he never mentioned 
| the ſmalleſt hint relative to marriage; and 
| whenever the converſation turned on that 
| ſubject, he evaded ſpeaking of it. Our un- 
| fortunate child, blinded by love for him, flat- 
| tered herſelf he felt the ſame tender ſentiments 


for her. Her letters no longer ſpoke the 


language of melancholy, but were written in 5 
a ſtile of eaſe and contentment. N 


In the meantime Mrs. Caſtle Fern Was A. 


|| ing her buſineſs to a cloſe, and in another 
1 fortnight ſhe intended to return home. = 


Me - © 
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Mr. Seymour, who was a Roman ebene 


only waited to celebrate the tutelar ſaint of 


the college ere he left France. The fortnight 
elapſed, and Mrs. Caftle Fern's affairs were 
ſertled, and they left Pecquencourt, after be- 
ing there about three months. 


The parting between Symour and Maria 


was truly affectionate. He endeavoured by 
tender ſentiments to hold her in the chains of 
love, while ſhe promiſed to love no other. 
They paſſed the firſt night at Dunkirk, 
and the next morning went on board the 
packet. Maria deſcended to the cabin, and 


had nearly arrived at the Jaſt ſtep, when ſhe | 
| beheld, fitting in a melancholy poſture, her | 
beloved Seymionr s he ſtarted upon ſeeing | 
her, but not till it was too late, for ſhe had * 


fallen lifeleſs on the floor, 


When ſhe recovered ſhe inquired FR = 1 
reaſon of ſeeing him, when ſhe thought he | 
waited for the fete at Douay ? he anſwered, * 
becauſe he could not live without her, and | 
that he left che 5 in * ot n 1 7 
ber, ; : | . 
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her, though he knew his mother would be 


diſpleaſed. 

« The veſſel, inſtead of del a be as 
ſhe had found it when ſhe left England, in the 
company of her lover became a paradiſe. 

« Mrs. Caſtle Fern, who was almoſt ſuper- 


anuated, had never obſerved the growing 


partiality between them, and therefore was 


pleaſed at the attentions he ſhewed to herſelf 


and her niece, and placed them all to the ac- 


count of his politeneſs and good nature. 


ce T hey ſpent the night at Dover, and the 


next morning proceeded ro London, Mr. 
8 Seymour accompanying them vn horſeback 
In town they ſeparated, but not without vows 
of eternal love and adoration on his part. 


When the arrived at Bri iboruugh, all 


was again Joy and happineſs. 


« Sir Lewis, who adored his daughter, was 


moſt delighted. Hs breakfaſt was better 


made by Maria than by any one elſc; ſhe 


amuſed him by reading to him; and, in hort, 


by every little endearing attention doubly 


8 merited our love and affection. 
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« She deteſted the idea of concealing any 


thing from me, and therefore told me minute. | 
ly every circumſtance about Seymour. I | 
hoped for the ſake of my child he would | 
prove faithful, though ] feared i: augured | 
bad, his ſilence on the ſubject of marriage; 
but I kept my fears within my boſom, and 


endeavoured to perſuade her to forget him on 


the account of his being a catholic. 


« Several viſits Mr. Seymour paid at the 


_ Caſtle, and one morning, with pleaſure beam- 
mg from his animated eyes, he told us he had 
purchaſed a houſe two miles from the Caſtte, 
and that in a fortnight his mother and ſiſters 
' would come to reſide there, and begged me | 


to honour them with a vilic, 


« The fortnight paſſed away, and the next 
week I went to pay my reſpects at Clinton. 
Mrs. Seymour ſeemed to me to verify Þ 
ide old proverb, of « Full of courteſy full of 
crafi,” ” profuſion cf regard and eſteem 
from herſelf and daughters were profeſied „ 
; me. And I took my leave with full convico- | 
tion, that under the maſk of loltneſs and good | 
8 © 7 humour. 
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humour they poſſeſſed a great deal of art and 
cunning, for which people of their tenets are 


famous. 


« I likewite found out that her ſon's af- 
fection for Maria was totally unknown to 
her. 

« When ! returned from my viſit 1 told 
my child what were my opimons of Ars. 


Seymour and her daughters, for I did nat 
take her wich me. 


« In the meantime Seymour paſſed his 
time chiefly at the Caſtle; in ſhort, he never 
left it but on Sundays, when maſs called him 
away; and even Sir Lewis thought him all 


perfection, but in one inſtance, and that Was, 
that he was a bigot to his religion. 


« A month paſſed away, and at the end of. 
that time Mrs, and Mils Scymour returned 


my viſie, The concern they felt was viſible 

on their countenances when they beheld how 

: extremely beauriful Maria was, and the rea- 

| fon of her ſon's paſſing fo much of his time 

| at Beſborough, ſeemed to flaſh like light- 
= *. on her mind; but ſhe bchayed with ſuch 
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ſeemino fondne: fs for our dear child, that her 


diſlike to her was not to be detected. On 


her taking leave ſhe afked us, in general 


terms, to dine at Clinton, and on her ſon's 


_ naming a day, we promiſed to go. 
«© The day at length arrived, and accord- 
ingly we went; and Maria was delighted at 


the idea of being more intimate with the 
fiſters of the only man ſhe loved. 


« The eldeſt, hke her mother, poſſe ſſed of 


a great deal of art and cunning, without ſenſe, 


and ſhe endeavoured to learn her ſentiments 


for her brother. 
Innocent as an angel, ſhe did not diſown 
ſhe loved him; and this confeſſion FEY 


fatisfied Miſs Seymour. WS 
„The day paſſed off in great form; ; the | 
joys of the table to them were great; for 
their rigid forbearance led them t to faſt three | 
times a week. 5 
be who'e day Seymour ſcarcely erer 
kept! his eyes off Maria ; and his mother and Bo 

ſitters rallied him on his lence. and inat- 
cention. N 


@ Ax 1 


at Douay, 
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« As ſoon as we were gone they began a 
conſultation to ſet the match aſide; but how- 


ever I ſhould tell you the way I came to 


know all the events that paſſed at Clinton, 
was from a proteſtant groom who lived with 


Mr. Seymour, and ſince came to my ſon, to 


tell him the numerous ſtratagems that were 
by Mrs. and Mits Seymour made uſe of; and 


is now his favourite fervant, for he imme- 


diately took him into his ſervice. 
«© Their maid was privy to their ſchemes, 


and often a projector of them; and they pro- 
poſed ſeveral equally weak, to end an alfec- 
tion on which all his future happineſs ſeemed 
to depend. 


At laſt they 6 of. a 2 4 ; they 


reſolved to ſend for the Abbe of the college 
and offer a good reward to him, 
to bring him to England ; when they hoped 
that prieſteraft would have the power to pre- 
vent the match taking place. 3 
9 When he arrived, they had him ſnugolec 5 
into the houſe, and Were an deep conſulta- 
don for dome rime; aſter which he went. 
; Away 
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away again, and ſtrict orders were given to 


the ſervants not to tell their maſter he had 


been there. 


« In a few days after the groom was ſent 


to fetch a young lady, though they pretended 
that ſhe came without invitation. 
Seymour, ſtill as affectionate as ever, one 


day told Maria he could no longer live with- 


out her, and entreated her to give him her 


hand. The fame afternoon he returned 


home, to inform his mother that he had 
made Miſs Caſtle Fern an offer, and that he 
meant the marriage ſhould take place in a 
ſhort time. When he ſaw Miſs Drayton he 
ftarted with ſurpriſe, and begged to ſpeak to 
| his mother in private. He then told her his 
intentions, She heard it with pretended . 
aſtoniſhment, ſince the lady wes a heretic; | 
but ſhe made no ohjections, ſince ſhe knew £ 
his temper would not brook reſiſtance. * i” 
„The Abbé was then privately ſent for, 2 - 
l arrived about an hour after the con- | 
ference, 2 = 
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« The aſtoniſhment of Seymour on ſeeing 


him was extreme; he well knew that the 
Abbe Cheron, in the rigid duties of his college, 


was always employed, and they all pretended _ 
to think it extraordinary what could bring 
him to England. ef, 
« He did not leave him long to conjec- 
ture, but deſired a private audience. 
« The catholics place implicit faith in what- 
ever the prieſts aſſert; and though the moſt 


| | abſurd nonſenſe, and even impoſſibilities, they 
are nurtured in the foil of ſuch dark ſuper- 


ſtition, that they place belief i in whatever they 


chooſe to ſay. 


«'T he Abbe, as ſoon as they were nen 


called all the ſaints to witneſs the truth of 


what he ſaid, that the reaſon of his coming to 


| England was from a dream he had, wherein - 
be had ſeen him on the brink ot deſtruction; 

going to be married to a. keretic, and that 

eternal perdidion would attend bis foul, it he 


committed fo heinous an act. 


Wu Seymour. 
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cc Seymour ſtood agaſt at this intelligence, 


yet ſo bigotted was he, that he credited all he 
had laid. 


« The Abbe likewiſe i 4 the 


ſaints, when he was kneeling before their 
ſhrines, told him that he mnſt marry a 


catholic, if he meant to fave his foul; and le 
even ventured to hint, that Miſs Drayion 
was the perſon. 


« After preying on a his feelings, in holding 
to his view the bugbear of his falvation, he 


left him to reflect on what he had ſaid. 1 
„ Miſs Drayton now endeavoured, by 
every little art, to enſnare his afft ction, and | 
by the direction of the prieſt ſhe ſo far ſuc- | 
ceeded as to make Seymour believe he was | 
in love with her for his falvation's ſake, and | 

they all hoped ſhe would ſaon become his = 

wife. 23 
— ec The next tek we ſent Ga an invi- | 
tation to dinner, and received for anſwer, they I 
| would be happy to wait on us, if we 
| would give them leave to bring a lady and | 
5 3 were with them on a wi. 
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:*© From being a conſtant viſitor at the 
Caſtle, Seymour for ſeveral days never came 
near us. At firſt Maria was uneaſy, but at 
length his negle& made her downright miſer- 
able; yet ſhe was too proud to inquire after 
him. . 3 

« The day on which they were to dine with. 


us came; when they arrived they introduced 


the Abbe Cheron with all poſſible ceremony, 


as the former tutor of Mr. Seymour, and 
Miſs Drayton as their moſt intimate friend. 


Our dear Maria fat trembling, expecting 


every inſtant Mr. Seymour would notice her; 
but, fatal truth! he obſerved her with no- 


thing but a ſlight bow. She was ready to 


| burſt into tears at ſuch treatment, but that ” 
her pride forbade, and it gave her reſolution 
to ſupport one of che molt agonizing days ſhe 
had ever ſpent. 


« Dinner paiſed i in folema form; 4 all were 
lent except Mils Drayton, who endeavoured 


| to make an intereſt in Maria's heart, affected 
great intimacy with Seymour, called him by 
his chriſtian 1 DARE 3. and o lay the truth, her 


N 
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behaviour was all that was cruel and un- 


feeling. | 
When we retired to the drawing-room, 


Mrs. Seymour ſer forth the ſuperior virtue 
and accompliſhments of Miſs Drayton, and 


boaſted of the long intimacy that had ſub- 
ſiſted between their families. 
ce At laſt the arrival of the gentlemen put 


an end to this harangue, which was like a 


dagger to our poor child's heart. 


Seymour ſat liſtening to Miſs Drayton's 
boiſterous nonſenſe for ſome time; at laſt, as 
ji breaking through the bonds of ſlavery that | 

entliralled him, he left her ſide, and drew his 

; chair cloſe to Maria, and began converſingi in 


his uſual pleaſing manner. 
Mrs. Seymour looked at the Abbe, then 


at ber daughter, while he pretending not to 


ſee them ſtill kept his ſeat, The Abbe ap- 


proached him, and deſired | to ſpeak to > him; 1 7 


and they left the room. 
« An hour paſſed; no Seymour returned; 


5 enquiry was then made of the ſervants, if he . 
was your, which y Was s anſwered in the affirma- N 
| 1 tive 3 5 1 | 
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nve; they then ordered their carriage, and 


departed ; and ſoon we retired to our cham- 
bers for the night, and I defired Maria to 
come to mine, and I then endeavoured. to 
give her conſolation, but, alas! love was too 
deeply rooted in her boſom, and ſhe was fo 


miſerable that I even ventured to flacter her 
with hopes of his returning affection, though 


I ſaw in the artful Mrs. Seymour and the 
ſubtle Abbe Cheron an eternal barrier to their 
—_ ng 8 

« The next morning Maria's face beſpoke 
the anguiſh of her mind; her roſy colour had 
forſaken her cheeks, and her eyes were ſunk 


and hollow, and at that inſtant, [ really be- 
| heve if Sir Lewis had met Seymour, he would 
have murdered hin for his baſenefs, 
15 % Day. aſter day paſſed, and we heard 
ot nothing of him, till one morning, when I was 
| fitting alone, the but er told me that Mr. and 
lifts Seymour and Miſs Drayton v were gone 
20 Matlock ones. ” | 


< ] 


iT * 


9 — 
w — 


3 . ” 9 


BD 4” 2 a 
* — 


— 


2 


r * 


— X VI =” 2 
. . — — ———ů —— dA — 2 Ile 4 4 
* - 2 = — "oY - - . - 
- Py — . - ? * > , 
- wo 7 2 * * o * - * ry - = * a + — - 


. i — — n — * N 
- - » a. = * - % - 
—ũ— — —— — —ꝗ—ͤ—ẽ— — — 

7 - £& "= — ” _ : CY 
. . . * : - 
— — nl 4 

. - Py e * e r e - 

= F - —_ w * * 7 — - _— 2 


160 ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 


te I concealed it from my gricf-worn 
child, but ere long ſhe learned it from ſome | 
of the ſervants. 1 
_« At firſt a delirium "EINE her; ſhe 


' raved, tore, talked of no one but Seymour; 


but by the goodneſs of her conſtitution ſhe 


ſurmounted the fever; but it left her ſo low 


and weak, that we Expected every day would 
be her laſt. ; 
« Sir Lewis was now almoſt deranged 


with grief for his darling and favorite child. 

« The phyſicians, who we ſent for from 
London, to attend her, adviſed change of 
place and ſcene, as ſoon as ſhe ſhould de able 0 
to travel. | * 

„„ long miſerable fix weeks a ſhe | 
keep her bed, and then worn with. _— lor- 5 
row to the bone, ſhe once more 1 
« A faint gleam of pleaſure now illumined 
our proſpect, and the week following ſet off | ] 
on our tour, accompanied by Auguſtus, who 1 
came from college ta attend his * 1 
| filter, 5 


at 


ſc 
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We travelled flow, and ſtopt every where 
we thought there was any thing worthy our 
attention; nothing ſeemed to give pleaſure to 
Maria, though ſhe endeavoured to force a 
ſmile on the countenance more calculated for 
deſpair. 

« Sir Lewis flattered himſelf (tor ſhe al- 
ways tried to appear cheerful before him) 
ſne was recovering, and from that hope 1 | 

ſued with avidity the | Journey. 

I ſaw too plainly ſhe would never over- 
come the hock, and endeavoured to prepare | 
my mind for the ſtroke. = 

We went to Bath, which was very full, 
and here we intended ſtaying ſome time. 

Our child ſeemed pleaſed with the place, and 
vent every morning to the punp-room. She 

inliſted on ſeeing the newipapers, expecting 
do lee the marriage of Seymour; but no fuch 
thing appeared, which ſeeined to give her 


| pleature, though ſhe knew not why, for after 
his perfidy he never could tink of poſſeſſing 


mere 5 but 1 ke a drowning | Man, the caught ar 


- « We 
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« We had been a week at Bath, and were 
going to Briſtol in the afternoon. Maria 
was ſupported in an arm chair, ſitting by the 
window, her head reſted on her arm, when a 
carriage drove into the inn yard, Her at- 


tention was attracted by the noile, and ſhe 


looked up; the footmen and poſtillions, by 
the white favours they wore, announced a 
wedding; and ſhortly after from the carriage 


deſcended the villain Seymour, leaving in his | 


bride the ci devant Mils Drayton. 
„ Maria uttered a faint ſcream, and fell 


lifeleſs i in her brother's arms, who ha ran to AF 


ſnatch her from the window, 


« The uſual remedies were immediately 3 


adminiſtered, and after ſome time ſhe opened 


her languid eyes. Happy had it been for = 


her, had ſhe cloſed them for ever. . 


. carriage was ordered, and we pro- 
ceeded immediately to Briſtol, in hopes that 
a different {cene would ; I! ſome degree change 


her melancholy ideas, 975 


« At | 
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ere | « At firſt Auguſtus reſolved | to deſire ſa- 

aria | tisfaction of the bale Seymour ; but the gentie 

the Maria, who, though verging towards the 

na grave by his villany, ſti] loved him with her 
a- | firſt affection, entreated as a dying with, that 

ſhe | the arm of \ vguſtus might never be lifted 

by | againſt the lite of Seymour. 


6 Be.uriful even in death, ſhe full lingered 
day after day; the ſalubrious atr of Briitol at " 
| is | firſt affected her, and the found herſelf a litttie 

1 better; but the ſcarlet ſpot of hectic on her N 


fell | grief worn cheek indicated a decline; between 
to tte and death ſhe lingered ſome time, till at 
| Tength the laſt ſpark of life was extinct, and 
tely | the expired 1n her father's arms one morn- 
ned | ing, as he was lifting her from the carriage, on 


for ber return from the wells. 

3 00 What a houſe of mourning was 5 ours; 
4- Sir Lewis, poor man, inſiſted on fitting by 
ber corpſe; and for a whole day he ne ver left 
me | the fide of the bed on which her beauteous 
| form] lay; at aft, i in a ſtate of inſentivility he 
was conveyed. o his chainbe r, where he la ay 
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for ſome days, without ſenſe, and almoſt 
motion. | 

_ « Avguſtus, who adored 1 ſiſter, was 
ſcarcely in a better ſituation, and what I ſuf- 
fered heaven only knows. 

« The time arrived when her fair form was 
to be mingled with its kindred earth, Sir 
Lewis, in ſpite of entreaties, inſiſted on at- 
tending her funeral, and accompanied by 
Auguſtus, followed the hearſe to Brſborough, 
where her remains are depoſited. _ b 

« Sir Lewis endeavoured to ſupport the | 
- agonizing minute with becoming compoſure. 
Auguſtus ſobbed aloud, while the more ſtub- | 
bork grief of his father denied the relief of 1 
bea. 1 
as to follow them Gow Briſtol the 


next day, and arrived jult in time to fee the 


body of Sir Lewis conveyed hicles from the | 
grave of his daughter. All my griefs were | 
now forgot in erveavuuring to appeaſe | 


| his. 


nnd left her money to Auguſtus.” 
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« His ſon, with the duty and affection 
worthy the name of Caſtle Fern, never left 


him night nor day till he was compoſed. 
„Sir Lewis then ſhut himſelf up in his 

ſtudy, and for three months ſaw no one but 
his family and Mr. Edmonds, who performed 

the office of a pious and good man, by every 


day endeavouring to allay his griefs, and fo 


far ſucceeded as to blunt the keen point of 
_ affliction, though not extract its arrows; and 


though the great deſtroyer, time, did much, 


he never recovered her loſs ; his temper ſuf- 

ſered from misfortune, and he became ſevere 
and reſerved ; by the advice of the phyſicians 

be tried the air of Montpellier; and you, my 


| dear, know the melancholy tequel of SI [ 
*. oth.” N by 


8 Mrs. | Caſtle "Wa died th after Maria, 


And pray, ſaid Eloiſe, ſobbing, «y what 
is become of Mr. Seymour?” 


He is, my dear, ſufficiently puniſhed for = 
| his villany. His wife, who married him from 
intereſt, not from affection, after living with 


* 
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him a twelvemonth, ran off with her groom, 


and an only child was proved illegitimate. 
Mrs. Seymour, as {von as ſhe got into power, 


took no notice of her huſband's mother and 
ſiſters, and they retired to a ſmall houſe in 


Lincolnſhire. He ſoon parted with his eſtate 
at Clinton, and a divorce has been obtained; 


and he now wanders up and down the world 
a prey to melancholy reflections. His wiſe 


ſpent him large ſums of money, and he has 


ſince found debts of her contracting to a 


great amount; and his fortune is ſo impaired, 


that inſtead of twelve ſervants he keeps but 
two; a juſt reward for gaining the affections 
of the molt innocent and amiable girl that ever 
exiſted, and then leaving her to pine in ab- 

fence and deſpair, to marry a woman who 


has proved falle to her marriage vows.” 


Her tears ſtopt her utterance. 


The lovely Eloiſe attempted not to give 
her conſolation ; for as I have before obſerv- 
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ed, ſhe knew reaſon has little to do with grief, 
or ſcarce ever aſſumes her empire till its vio- 


lence is paſſed. 


| Eloiſe was little leſs affected than her be- 

nefactreſs; the ſad hiſtory ſhe had juſt heard 
would have drawn tears from her eyes, as an 
individual whom ſhe had never before heard : 
of, but as the ſiſter of the man ſhe adored, 
ſhe felt for her additional pity and ſorrow. 
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CHAP. IX. 


1 Do not doubt but my readers have 
thought, as I do, that Sir Lewis and Lady 
\ . Caſtle Fern were in ſome degree blameable 
in regard to their daughter, for not oppoſing, 
in its earlieſt ſtage, her union with a man ofa * 
teeligion they ſo greatly abhorred; a religion 
too which they conſidered under the maſk of 4 


5 5 ſanctity to cover r many enormities. 


But ere this they may have diſcovered, : 
that where the happineſs of their children 
were concerned, their reſolves. were weak, 55 
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and particularly Lady Caſtle Fern's, as in the 5 


inſtance of Eloiſe, who, though every hour 
convinced her more ftrongly than the laſt of 
the affection of her ſon to this lovely girl; 
yet, though ſhe never loſt ſight of Sir Lewis's 
dying injunction, had not the reſolution to 
uie her endeavours to break an attachment 


that only brought miſery to two amiable 


people. 


Yet certainly, though a great weakneſs, it 
is an amiable one; and I dare ſay, like me, 


they are more inclined to py than cen- 


{ure it. 


L Lady Caſtle Fern and Eloiſe adjourned to 
change their dreſs, as Mr. Edmonds was 
5 coming to paſs the evening with them. Din- 
| ner was oon announced, and they took their . 
ſeats at the table Juſt as Sir Auguſtus entered - 
„ the room. 195 


* The ellen eyes of 1 Caſtle Fern and 
I _ Eloiſe”s s did not paſs unobſerved by | him; he: 
15 vol. 11 es look ed 
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looked firſt at one and then at the other, in 
anxious curioſity and inquiry; either fearing 


to renew their grief, or for ſome other reaſon 
forbearing to inquire the cauſe of it. 


Dinner paſſed in ſilence; Sir Auguſtus 


fearing to ſpeak leſt he ſhould touch on the 
tender ſtring of their woes, while Eloiſe's 


thoughts wandered to the melancholy hiſtory 


of Maria; and the ſadneſs that inſpired, ren- 


dered her incapable of converſation. | 


As ſoon as the dinner was removed, Lady 


Caſtle Fern ſeeing the curioſity of her ſon, 


told him the employment of the morning. 


He then wanted no further denouement of 


their griet- worn eyes; 


« That name * ever fad; for ever dear, 


40 Still nn with bshs, ful uſhered with a ws” | 


| He knw wd3 draw tears 1 people leſs 
bleſt with ſenſibility than his much loved 

Eloiſe ; he Was therefore fenſible how much | 
Ee more — 
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more than common minds it would affect 


| her's; and he dropt the tear of affection and 


regret for his ſiſter on her lily hand as he 
kiſſed it; which token of affection he had be- 
fore given the hand of his revered mother. 


Soon after the deſert was taken off they re- 
tired to the roſe-wood drawing-room, toawait 
the arrival of the vicar, who ſoon after was 
5 announced. 


If Eloiſe had appeared to him a lovely | 
girl, the firſt time he beheld her, he now 
thought her doubly fo ; the langour and de- 


jection of her countenance rendered it to him 


irreſiſtibly faſcinating, inaſmuch that he wiſh- 


|| ed ſhe was married to Auguſtus, that on that 


plea he might falute ſo lovely a woman. 


Her manners too l to him re- 
| markably pleaſing; ſo feminine, without af- 
9 fectation; ſo natively elegant, that he thought 
every man muſt almoſt be in love with 

her. | 


1”. @% 
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This was not however the cafe with Mr. 


Edmonds; he was trop paſſes to think of 
again marrying, and he unfortunately had 
had too much of matrimony already. His wife 
had now been dead ſome years; and as he 
paid large fums of money for brandy to 
make her ill, and afterwards phyſic to cure 


her, he did not lament her death, nor 


« bear about the mockery of woe; nor did 


he apoſtrophize the virtues, in a ſermon, ſhe 


never poſſeſſed. 


His admiration for our heroine was of that 


kind that warms the breaſt of a parent. 


As the vicar loved a rubber of whiſt, they 

ſet down to cards; Lady Caſtle Fern and 
Mr. Edmonds againſt Sir Auguſtus and | 
Eloiſe; the latter were as reſerved towards 4 
” each other as uſual. ” — 


Aſter fas Mr. Edmonds wok his ſave, ä 


5 and * family ſoon retired to reſt. 
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A fortnight they had now been returned, 


and the following day being Sunday, at half 


paſt ten the old family coach atrended at the 
great gate of the Caſtle. 


It had been a rule ever ſince the Earls of 


Kinmore, that all the men ſervants, (even the 


butler) ſhould go behind the carriage to Fr 


church. 


Nothing in ancient houſes are kept up like 
ancient cuſtoms and forms. 


to generation in ſtatu quo ever ſince the firſt 


Earl, which was in the reign of Henry the 
* Seventh, which was in 148 5. 5 


* | Behold then hs has in a little powdered. 

wig, in which his face looked like the full 
moon, and a ſpruce ſuit of black clothes, after 

Z aſſiſting the ladies and Sir Auguſtus to enter 

the carriage, mounted behind, though Triton, 
Sir Auguſtus's valet, contended for the honor 

1 of x going firſt. The butler, though not over 
Vs * ns nimble, 


The ſervants 
and cuitoms had deſcended from generation 
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pie” Ju His beſt foot foremoſt, and left 


1/Deere, as he termed him, to cackle 
o; he however ſoon mounted, and 
was a head and ſhoulders taller than the 
216 , by a ſhake of his tete bien poudre, ſent 


+... a Volley of duſt into the good man's 
e-cs, and over his ſhoulders, that though not 
very irraſcible, he now clenched his fiſt, and 


with one blow ſent his ſputtering companion 


again to the ground; but with the agility 


natural to his countrymen, he remounted, 


though as tame as a church mouſe, fearing the 
de ſpotic power and ſtrength of his antagoniſt's | 


arm, ſhould render his coeuffeur ſo derangẽ, 
as to be incapable of being imitated by the 


ſervants of mi lor Anglais, which his vanity led 


him to ſuggelt would be the caſe. 


The footmen, when the controverſy was 
ended, likewiſe took their ſtation behind the 
coach, and it then moved ſlowly down the 
hill (though as faſt as the. long-tailed blacks 
ever went) and they entered the church juſt | 


| as the clock ſtruck eleven. 


— | 
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The helles of Beſborough, as ſoon as flying 
report had unmarried Sir Auguſtus Caſtle 
Fern as faſt as they had tied the gordian 
knot, from the neighbouring farmers' daugh- 
ters, to the higheſt rank of Miſſes, determined 
to aſſail his heart with their artillery. 


Even my ll Ducheſs * my lady 
Cwounteſs, thought Sir Auguſtus a deſirable 


huſband for their — Bettys and Lady 
——— 


3 A Ha baronet of high rank, 
and a good fortune, was no deſpicable thing 
for young unportioned girls of quality ; and 
as dreſs has ever been a requiſite to ſet off 
| the perſons of ladies, otherwiſe not very 
| handſome, ſo did each lady * theirs . 
T as | it became them. Es 


Black, his, . green, ad as whole 


* lit of colours were alternately tried, and their 5 


Glaſſes conſulted e on the occaſion. 


Fe i, Their 5 
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Their conſiderate mothers remembered, 
that when it was their day to ſhine, that firſt 
impreſſions were never obliterated ; they 
therefore choſe that their darlings ſhould the 
firſt time ſhew off to advantage. 


They had heard much ofthe beauty of the 
bella Incognita; but each flattered herſelf, 
that by aſſiſtance of Gowland's Lotion, rouge, 
pearl powder, &c. they ſhould render them- 
telves irreſiſtibly lovely in the eyes of the 
youthful baronet, wreath round a heart he did 


not poſſeſs, and enfin become the blooming 


miſtreſs of Beſborough Caſtle, ſo noted for! is 13 


D noble poſſeſſors. 


The pe w belonging to the Caſtle was in 
the centre of the church; around it were cur- | 
taias of ſilk; but as Lady Caſtle Fern deteſt- | 
ed the appearance of ſuperiority, particularly | 
in the houſe of the Almighty, the x never r fuß. * 


fered them t to be drawn. 


* 


th 


El 
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The different families had come ſooner 
than uſual; for they were determined to have 
cnough ſtaring at Eloiſe, and longer time to 
ſhew their ſmiling faces to Sir Auguſtus. 


As ſoon as our trio were ſeated, all glaſſes 

and eyes were turned on our heroine, and then 
3» followed a whiſper and a laugh; however in 
dhe end dit turned againſt their views, ſince it 
| | cauſed ſo lovely a bluſh on the cheek of the 
modeſt Eloiſe, that even in the eyes of Sir 


Z ' | Auguſtus ſhe appeared i in additional charms 
| and beauty. 


"IF 


Ah! ſighed he, as he looked at her bluſa- 
ing cheeks, how would my proud heart 
glory in leading ſo perfect, fo lovely a crea= _ 

ture to the altar, the blooming, the amiable 

| bride of the heir of Caſtic Fern, how would 
this hand be honoured by receiving a 
but, oh tis an ecſtacy I muſt never feel, a 
felicity my cruel fate denies me even to think 
of; for, alas ! ſickening recollection tells me 

my hope never can be realized. 7 


„ 
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While he was muſing on this melancholy 
ſubje&, the youthful ladies were all ſighing, 


languiſhing, ogling, nay almoſt dying to en- 
gage his attention. 


They did at length engage it; but it was 


to ridicule not to admire them ; even had 


they been as beautiful as Venus, it would 
have been all one, for a heart he had none to 
give away; and his boſom was ſheathed with 


the breaſt-plate of cold indifference for any 


woman but Eloiſe, and as ſhe never could be 


his, he reſolved to lead a life of celibacy, 
though there were times when he had 
thought on ſuch a ſtate with horror; but, 
fatal truth! times to him were changed, and 
the pleaſing retroſpection, when he had 
thought on matrimony as the fiat of his hap- 
pineſs, now only ſerved to ſhew him che 


mournful Preſent. 


It cannot ther efore excite ſurpriſe, that h ad ö | . | 
| the town and country bred ladies even fallen 
mn coveys at his . his vanity would we | 
Z have 
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have been flattered ; but had Eloiſe ſhewn 
him the leaſt mark of affection or attention, 
his heart would have exulted with happineſs, 
and an eelairciſſement would have taken 
place between; but this, as I have before re- 
marked, ſhe ſtudiouſly avoided. | 


After church, the mamma's of the different 
|; young ladies took themſelves to their dreſ- 
[- ſing-room, there to commune with their own 

hearts. | 


: They too evidently ſaw that Sir Auguſtus 
was held faſt in the chains of love, and that 

| the centre of traction that held him was our 

| fair heroine. 


His eyes; they obſerved, were ſearcely ever 


turned from her, and his admiration of her 


lovely face would have been found out by - 


4 people who had made the hearts of men leſs 


| their ſtudy than les bonne 7 meres of whom I 
| now relate, 


is, vo. 
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Youth they knew was ſanguine, and ſeized | 
on a pleaſing purſuit with avidity ; but if an 
obſtacle intervenes, it relinquiſhes it with dif. | 


ouſt ; it was therefore dangerous to mention 


it to their daughters ; but hoped and flattered 


themſelves that they would tranſplant our 
heroine in Sir Auguſtus's heart; while the 


daughters, leſs keen ſighted than their mothers, 


fancied he viewed her with indifference ; he 


had never, they obſerved, ſpoken to her 
during church time; and this they augured | 
vell for their purpoſes, which were to capti- | 
vate his heart, and fail down the ſtream of | 


| matrimony. | 


The nobles and Sumy only * for . 
family at Beſborough, to make their appear- | 
ance at church before they paid the congra- 
tulatory viſit on their return to the Caſtle, | 
and this preliminary of etiquette taking place, 
they all with one accord drove to the | 


Caſtle, | 


hi 
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For three hours was Eloiſe doomed to be 


the object of their attention and gaze. She 
ſtood their attacks like a heroine, and except 
by a tranſitory bluſh, took no other notice of 


their rudeneſs. 


Sir Auguſtus, after making his appearance, 


and liſtening with ſeeming attention to their 


ebullitions of nonſenſe, made an apology 


for not ſtay! ing longer, and then left the 
room. 


This was not a little mortification to the 
young ladies, who had hoped to gain his 
heart by the force of their eloquence and rhe- 
toric. This was daſhing them from the 
| height of felicity to the dark abyſs of de- 
ſpair. A future opportunity might not oc- 
| cur; however rather than be diſappointed of 
| fhewing their brilliant wit, they choſe Eloiſe 
1 ſhould be objeds by their converſation. . 


7 She kftened for 1 to their talk of 


| Ligh life of fine people, and fine things, with 


„„ the 


— 
4 K > 
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the utmoſt good-humour and politeneſs, and 


endeavoured to appear intereſted in what they 


faid ; but happy was s the when they took their 


leave, 


Lady Caſtle Fern, as ſoon as they were 


gone, aſked her what ſhe thought of the 


Engliſh nobleſſe. 


« How did you like Lady Elizabeth and 
Lady Suſan Colvil, the Duke of Rawdon' 3 


daughters? 


« Indeed, madam, there were ſo many 


ladies that J don't know which you mean. 


She then deſcribed them to her dy their 
dreſs (che only way us females Know each 


other. J 


« I think,” ſaid Eloiſe, — « they 
have all the coquetry of our nation, without 


7 the elegance that generally accompanies * 


9 Very prettily deſcribed, indeed, Eloiſe; ; 


i you really pronounce them coquetes ?” | 


1 | 
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e did not ſay immediately that; I only 
obſerved I thought them rather coquetiſh.” | 
Really, my dear, I honor your penetra- 
tion for diſcovering what every one knows 
who has the pleaſure of their acquaintance ; 
they are now in want of huſbands, and are on 
the look out for every man of fortune they 
ſee; nor would they, I believe, think them- 
ſelves badly ſettled in the domain of Beſbo- 
| rough as Lady Elizabeth or Lady Suſan 
| Caſtle Fern; bur if there was not another wo- 
man in the world, Auguſtus would rather re- 
main ſingle than unite his fate with either of 
the Lady Colvils.” 


On the r mention of Auguſtus, a tranſitory f 
bluſh of conſcious love for him overſpread 
| the cheek of Eloiſe ; but fortunately for her, 
Sir Auguſtus entered the room, and it paſſed 
unobſerved by Lady Caſtle Fern. From 
riding in the wind, he had acquired an ani- | 


| mated glow that made him look inchanting- 


h; his auburn hair from the rude blaſts of 
* he . wind v was diſhevelled ma almoſt | 
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without powder, and at that inſtant had Sir 


Joſhua Reynold's been preſent he would | 
have acknowledged that a finer picture of | 


ſymetry and grace could not be exhibited in 


the bright circles of a court, or at a birth day 


ball. 


The afternoon they were to ſpend at Mr. 
Edmonds's, and about fix o'clock, (for Lady 


Caſtle Fern kept not London hours) they ſet 
off, and ſoon arrived at the vicarage ; it was 


- a neat white houſe, and with Parnell we may por 


_ obſerve, that 


0e It ſeemed to ſpeak its maſters turn of mind 5 


4 Content and not for praiſe but virtue kind. 


It was ſituated in a fertile valley between two | 
immenſe rocky hills, the furniture was like 
the owner, old faſhioned and antique, but 
3 commodious and comfortable. 5 N 


The abun in which they fat heked Y I 
: oh a hill from which iflued ſeveral ſtreams, | 

5 that ran over rough ſtones, and turned at the | 

= | bottom * 


o 
de 
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bottom into a cavern, where it became pe- 


trified into ſpar. 


Eloiſe did the honours of the tea table, 


and after ſpending the evening 1n agreeable 
converſation, (for it was Sunday, and cards 


were prohibited) they returned to the Caſtle, 
highly pleaſed with their viſit to Felbrig, 


which was the name of the parkoage, 


On their return Sir Auguſtus found a letter 


| for him from his s friend Wharton. 


The contents of which mere e 


Few things in this ſubluniary world could 
| have given me more pleaſure than hearing 
| you were returned to the quiet walls of 
| Beſborovgh, and l hope you and the reſt of 
* the e are in good health. The 


employ- | 


. 
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employment I find in my parochial duties 
have hitherto prevented me from embracing 
the friend of my youth, the dear ſharer of my 
infantine pleaſures, and my benefactor, from 


whom I receive all the benefits I poſſeſs (and 


I wiſh to perſuade myſelf I enjoy) if I do not, 


tis the fault of the lovely Eloiſe, mats aſſet | | 


de cela. | 
In the enſuing week, I mean to pay my 
reſpects at Beſborough, and I hope I ſhall 


have acquired fortitude ſufficient to meet the 


once object of my love, now of my eſteem 


and regard, with the fame feelings I ſhould * 


: ſiſter. 


+ Pope, 


«© The lot of man's to ſuffer and to die. 5 


ce To you may it be dent out with a | Feri 


8 plenteous hand; may a long uninterrupted | the 


1 True happineſs, my dear . 
rarely falls to the lot of mortals; you rememn- 
ber in our ſchool exerciſes the words 1 


cc 


my | 


have 
warc 
| flattc 


conf 


agal, 


66 
and 


ceiv. 


of m 


"A 


put 
| othe 
| you 


cc 


ſcene of health, fortune, and rank, ſecure you 1 


the n wiſh * 
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« Had I ſucceeded in the darling wiſh of 
my heart, I would almoſt have defied fate to 


have rendered me miſerable ; but my way 


ward deſtiny ordained it otherwiſe, and I 
| fatter myſelf I ſubmit ; however of this I am 


confident, that I do not repine « or murmur 


againſt Providence. | 


« Prelent my reſpects to Lady Caſtle Fern, 


and the ever dear Eloiſe z ſoon after you re- 


ceive this letter, I hope to embrace the friend 


| oft my early love. 


WILLIAM WHARTON.” 


wo OD « Poor W faid Auguſtus, as 1 : ; 
but the letter into his pocket, © there are 
other people lighing for the ſame thay Ip 


| you are.” 


* How: does he do?” ſaid 19 Caſtle. 5 
een, and when hall we. tee. him at 5 
Eo the Caſtle ? ” . 


e 
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He is very well, though he writes but 


in indifferent ſpirits,” looking full | in Eloiſe” $ 
face. 1 


She bluſhed, though ſhe knew not why; 
her vanity was not fo great as ta lead her to 
ſuppoſe he was out of ſpirits on her account; 
ſhe hoped he had long ceaſed to think of lo 
inſignificant „ 


The colour that now diffuſed irſelf over 
her countenance was cauſed by accuſation 


direct; for Sir Auguſtus, by ſtaring in her 


face, had certainly accuſed her, or at leaſt 
ſuſpected that ſhe was ſtill eſſential to his 


friend's PROS. 


| cc But whe.” faid Lady Caſtle Fern, ſee- --} 
ing the ſtare of her ſon and the bluſh of Eloiſe | 
were likely to laſt the evening, hall we 


7 ſee our reſpectable friend? ꝰ 


Next week, he ſays he mall endeavour | | 


to come and a fr a ew w_ with u us.“ 


The | 


\ now 


t 


our | 
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The butler then entered the room, to an- 


nounce the * 


Eloiſe complained of a flight head. ach, 
and be gged to retire to her chamber. 


Sir Auguſtus was vext; he feared what he 


had ſaid about Mr. Wharton was diſpleafing 
to her, and ſoon after the cloth was re- 


moved, he took his candle, and retired to > his 
ſtudy. 


| Fearful leſt the dear miſtreſs of his affec- 


tions, nay of his joy and affiiftion, was really 


unwell, he walked ſoftly up to her cham- | 
| ber door, and liſtened if he could hear her 5 
„ 


RR the room was ſo fill, 


|” liberty ; ſhe then again ſighed, and kept 
| running over the chords, as if in "E's medi- 


Che | 


that he 
| thought no one was in it; at length he heard 
her ſigh, take up her harp, and play a hymn 


- _—_— ” 
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tation; ſhe then paced the room for ſome 


minutes, at the ſame time murmuring as if 
in tone of complaint. 


He was ſo agitated and uneaſy at ſuppoſing 
her unwell, that he was juſt going to knock 
ſoftly at her door, when a demon in the form 
of Mrs. Bridget, with her candle, going to 
her chamber, prevented him; and fearing 


detection, he haſtened down the back ſtairs, 
and again retired to his ſtudy, where he ſat 


muſing and meditating till the time piece an- 


nounced the hour of two, and he then, diſ- 


pirited and uneaſy, retired to his bed. 


CHAP. 
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CHAT. X. 


Tar reverſion of the {un . told Eloiſe 


that time paſſed; for each day was the coun- 


terpart of the other; no bright ray gilded 
ber path, nor did any additional ſombre cloud 
| darken it. 3%%ͤð ”!kr 


1 Ie was now the pleaſant and enlivening 
month of April, and was within a few days of 
the twelvemonth, ſince ſhe had been under the 
8 hoſpitable roof of her benefactors. 


1 What a chain of events had befallen her : 
| vithin three years. The. countries of Italy, 
V France, 5 
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France, and England, had in that ſhort time 
been her reſidence. Till ſhe came to France 
| ſhe never breathed a ſigh, ſave on the death 5 
of her father. How many heart-rending ones l 
had eſcaped fince that time, and with ſcarcely 
but one ſource of unealinels. | 
She ventured to remonſtrate with herſelf | " 
for ſinking under a weight ſhe thought it her 1 
duty to ſhake off: This was her love for P. 
| Auguſtus; an affection woven with the | | : 
| threads of her fate, and wreathed like an | — 
; adder round her heart; and ſhe blamed her- f 
f ff, though the knew not how to rectify it, f 
ö for ſuffering it, like the Spartan boy, to prey | 
6 on her virals. | ; 
| Sometimes whew ſhe meditated on the M 
ſubject, ſhe lent her ear to the ſubtle a |} © 
ſophiſtication, and endeavoured to convince 
| herſelf *twas no crime to love ſo perfect and | 
1 fo amiable a creature as Sir Auguſtus. - bs 
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Theſe meditations and her little dog were 


her only companions in her morn'ng rambles, 
which were frequent, as the * grew 
fine, and the — long. 


Lady Caſtle Fern well knew the purſuits 
of eighteen to be different to thoſe of fifty, 


therefore begged to be left alone ſome. 
part of the day, under the pretence of ſettling 


the domeſtic concerns of the Caſtle, that 


_ Eloiſe might be at liberty to ſpend her time 


in the manner moſt congenial to herſelf; and 


that was in walking! in che Park, or che adjacent 
wood. 


hut, ah! deludedEloiſe, beware of ſolitude; 
tis the food of love, and the direct path to : 
= miſery, E DT 9 5 


4 month we now Ap ſince Mr. 
Wharton s letter came, yet he was not ar- 
| nived; and Sir Auguſtus concluded he had, 

a5 on other occaſions, its when one 
vol. 1. = K - —_— 15 
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morning, as they were ſitting at breakfaſt, 
the butler announced Mr. Wharton. 


The meeting between the gentlemen pre- 
ſented a ſtriking picture of a friendſhip found- 
ed on the baſis of time. 


Ebi received him as ſhe would a friend: 
without any emotion ; not even a bluſh was 


on her cheek ; if there was, her guardian an- 
gel cauſed it to be fo tranſitory, that even 
the ſcrutinizing eyes of Sir Auguſtus did not 
obſerve it, though he had placed them on 


; her CORTE; = read her in moſt thoughts. 


She modeſtly extended her hand to vel 5 


come him. | 


He Wende with agitation, and the hand | 
he had once ſolicited, he now r ven- 5 


” tured to touch. 


Time 9 


* 
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Time wore off the diſagreeable ſenſations 


he firſt experienced at the ſight of Eloiſe, and 
in a few hours he was reſtored to his uſual 


tranquillity, nay almoſt happineſs, in the com- 
pany of her who, in ſpite of her rejection, 
{till polteſſed his heart. 


A week did he paſs at Beſborough, without 
reflecting, that every inſtant he ſwallowed | 


more of the intoxicating draught from her 
| beauty and gentleneſz. 


On the Sunday morning Mr. Wharton, 


by the avocations of his duty on the day fol- 
| lowing, (not having left any one to officiate 
| for L in his abſence) was obliged to tear 
1 himſelf from the pleaſing. contemplation of 
4] Eloile O lovelineſs. . 


3 8 ae of diſpoſition pre- 
vented his rouſing himſelt from the pleaſing 
| lethargy he was in; and at the end of the 
| week he found himſelf more in love with Her 


than ever. ns 


- Hhorſe. 
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This Auguſtus perceived; and when the 


hour of his departure approached, felt a con- 
cealed pleaſure that he was going; the arrows 


of jealouſy were ever ready to pierce him at 
every breath of wind that waited a ſoft ſpeech 
or tender look to Eloiſe. 


The latter Mr. Wharton had but too often 


done, when her eyes were averted from his 


affectionate glances; and theſe Auguſtus 
could not behold without ſome uneaſy ſenſa- 
tions, which if not quite amounting to jealouſy, 


was divided by a ligament fo fine as to be | 


5 — percepuble. 


- the morning Was unfavourable, 3 
75 Auguſtus inſiſted on his going in his poſt- : 
_ chaiſe, and the ſervant was to lead his | 
This Wharton at firſt oppoſed ; but | 
_ over-awed by his friend, he turned on Eloiſea | 
deſponding look, threw himſelf in the chaiſe, | | 
which by the cracking thong of the poſtillion, | 
- bore him faſt from  Beſborovgh, where | 
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dwelt all his treaſure, and where in former 
times he had ſpent ſo many happy days, 
then 


« Pleaſed with a rattle, tickled with a ſtrav, 


the heart · piereing deity thought him beneat! 


his notice, nor at chat time an object fit to be- 


come a votary at his ſhrine, before which he 


now made him bow with implicit obedience. 


But now let us turn away from the court of 


Cupid, to the Duke of Rawdon's family, who 


| had long been petitioning him to wound Sir 
Auguſtus in their cauſe; but that wound 
| was already given by the innocent Eloiſe; 
and the adamantine breaſt- plate that incloſed 
| him would have reſiſted the moſt pointed 
arrow from the quiver of the blind god; but 
| as this was totally unknown to Lady Elizabeth 
and Lady Suſan Colvil, they ſeized on Hope, 
| who never quitted their graſp, and who, 
| vainlydeluded with the idea, that Sir Auguſtus 
would become the | caro * of one of 
| them. 


* 3 . 
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At Rawdon Park there was a conſultation 
as grave and as ſolemn as a conſultation of 


phyſicians. The caſe;was almoſt the fame, 
with this difference only, that the patient they 
vere ſo intereſted about, would poſſibly (to 


uſe a genteel expreſſion) give them the go by, 


by marrying Miſs Montblanc, inſtead of (to 
uſe another genteel term) flip trough the 


pPhyſician's fingers into the grave. 
This caſe was equally deſperate and dan- 
gerous, and required equal conſultation with 


a fever or lore throat. 


Figure to yourſelves then, in her Grace's 


dre ſſing-room, hertelf and daughters in deep | 
medication how to ſecure the heart of our 
youthiul hero ; but the firſt thing they had to 


conſider was, «ether he really poucſſed 


one; but at Icalt his hand Vas diſcngaged; 


and as for the heart, twas a lite fluttering, 


fooliſh burthen, that any man, when once 


married, would be glad to rid himſelf of to 


the firſt woman who would rake it of him; 1 


| though, 
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n though, to ſay the truth, the handſome per- 


of | fon of Auguſtus had made a ſcratch in the 
©, | boſom of the Lady Elizabeth, but as it was 


2 not of the incurable order of wounds, | {hall 
o | paſs it over without further mention. 

95 | 

2 


Such then were theſe ladies“ ideas on the 


e ſcore of matrimony, which my fair readers 
well know are the counterpart of moſt young 
ladies of faſhion. 

1 

h The reſult of their meditation, was a 

| maſquerade to be given at Rawdon Park, to 
| which the family at the Caſtle were to be 

; Þ 


1 invited; and Lady Elizabeth, who was ex- 
P | tremely ſkilful in pretty deſigns for tickets, 


ur (for her Grace loved every thing of the kind 
D comme il faut) ſhe fat herſelf negligent down 
3 do her work-table, and with a pe ncil drew the 


| God of Mirth ſupporting an Xyis, on which 
& | the maſquerade on the 17th of May was to be 
printed, and underneath were theſe words: : 


58 No Dominos admitted. 1 
„ ͤ w , ES 
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On the corners of the tickets were Cupids 
and their votaties, Hymen, which Lady Suſan 
wiſely obſerved were applicable to thofe on 


whoſe account the entertainment was made. 
This remark excited a ſeif-approving ſmile 


from Lady Elizabeth, which was followed by 


encomiums on her invention by my lady 


Ducheſs. 


As ſoon as they were deſigned, a ſervant 
on horſeback was ſent to the next town, Derby, 
to get them engraved with the utmoſt expe- 
dition; in three days they were to be done; 


and at the ſtated time the ſervant was again 
diſpatched, and returned in a few hours to 


. Rawdon Fark. 


Three of them were immediately folded in 


paper, and ſealed with the arms, ducal cornet, 
creſt, and ſupporters of the ancient houſe of 
Rawdon, and fent to Beſborough Caſtle, 


where with the ſwiftneſs of an eagle 2 muſt 


wing my flight, that I may inform my fair 
readers the reception hey there met with. 


1 he 


3 


WI 


ſt: 
th 


8 
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The butler preſented them to his lady with 


2 bow, telling her at the ſame tune that the 
ſervant waited for an anſwer. 


Let him ſtay a little while, and I will 


write one,” replied Lady Caitle Fern. 


The butler retired, and retailed to the 


ſovereign of the ſtables the meſſage, who 


ſtalked into the ſervants'-hall, there to retail 
the anecdotes of Rawdon Park to the do- 


meſtics of * Caſtle. 


| In the mean time Lady Caſtle Fern broke 
the immenſe quantity of wax that confined 


the paper, and diſcovered the before-mention- ; 
ed tickets. . 


& Here, Eloiſe,” ſaid ſhe, © are tickets 


| fora maſquerade at the Ducheſs of Rawdon's; 
| I have too recently commenced my widow-. 


hood, to think of ſuch an entertainment; bur 


5 to-morrow I will ride over to > Rawdoa Parks 
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and afk permiſſion to preſent my ticket to a 
friend, who will chaperon you, as in England 
you cannot be ſeen without.” 


Eloiſe entreated not to go; but Lady 
Caſtle Fern deſired ſhe would; and her mo- 
tives were theſe: She hoped that change of 
ſcene might prevent her ideas from dwelling 
ſo much on Auguſtus; and ſhe concluded by 
ſaying, © Auguſtus, will you write an anſwer. 

for me ?” | 


Ae then retired to his ſtudy, and ſoon re- 
turned with a note ſealed, addreſſed to the 
fair miſtreſs of the domain of Rawdon, which 
Vas then given to the you. who took his 
85 pe immediately. 


| After ſome little time Sir Avguſtus heake 
the ſilence, by ſaying, * I hate maſquerades,” 
oc} thought, faid Lady Caſtle Fern, 


Raring, „ had heard you ſay you 1 were "oy 5 1 
. fond of chem.“ 
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« Yes, ſo 1 was, in the days of my ſimpli- 
city and folly. When I was at Venice, I 


thought them very charming; but they are 


infinitely ſuperior to thoſe in England; and 
in addition to my diſlike of them, I have an 


engagement to "= ſome days with Whar- 


ton at that time.“ 
e An engagement!“ replied Lady Caſtle 


Fern, „I wiſh I had known it before, I 


would have ſent an excuſe for Eloiſe's not 


going. Now it is impoſſible ; her Grace will 
know we have no engagement of fo long 
: ſtanding ; ; and therefore, if I now lend an ex- 
cuſe, ſhe will be offended, and not, I think, 
without reaſon.” 5 


- nr Auguſtus remained filent, and de 
continued 


ac : Inſtead therefore of going to- -morrow to 

_ permiſſion to give my ticket to Mrs. 5 
WW ilmot, I muſt write ; for ill verſed | in in- 
= vention, what excuſe can 1 make for your 
H not reep her Grace 3 invitation! . 


K 6 8 1 « Whats. 
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« Whatever you pleaſe, madam,” replied 
he, and left the room. | 


| Now althoveh his haughty ſoul diſdained 3 
falſehood, yet ſo great in this inſtance was te 
W he could not reſiſt. 


After Eloiſe retired to | her bed chamber, 
der thoughts n to the maſquerade. 


LY a> r wr ww oy 2898© 


no, There 2 da aaa ſhe, 1 1 
_ could have ſupported a character with plea- 
ture ; but, alas ! tis a difficult taſk to wear the 
| ſemblance of mirth, when the heart is ſad. She 
viſhed to give up the idea of the maſquerade,, | 
dut Lady Caſtle Fern had ſeemed to be par- | 
_ ticularly deſirous of her going; and whatever: | 
were her own wiſhes, ſhe determined to yield. 5 
them an eaſy conqueſt to thoſe of her much 
loved protectreis, and with chearfulneſs obey, | 
S She then fell into a calm repoſe, the reward. 
5 of her * reſolution. 15 


Ge , ee Cos 
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Sir Auguſtus, who had told his mother he 
did not intend to go, had at the ſame time, in 
the anſwer he had written to the Ducheſs, ſaid 


he ſhould do himſelf the honour of waiting on 


her. The reaſon of his concealment was, 
that Eloiſe might not know he was there; and 
he was well convinced, that it he told Lady 


Caſtle Fern, he might * as well tell 


Eloiſe. 


He likewiſe thought it impolitic to let his 


mother go to Rawdon Park, to aſk the favour 
of making over her ticket to Mrs. Wilm ot; 


he therefore wrote a note to the Ducheſs, in 
his mother's name, to requeſt that favour ;, 


and when he ſhewed it to Lady Caſtle Fern, 
it reſtored happineſs to her boſom, as e 
feared what ſhe had ſaid on the preceding 
evening might have vext her much loved. 
ſeon, and this conciliatory ſtep on his part 
proved her uneaſineſs without foundation. 
1 groom. 1 was then mp with the 
. note. | 


5 
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The anſwer the Ducheſs returned to it was 
what might be expected; that ſhe was ſorry 
ſhe was denied the pleaſure of her ladyſhip's 
company; but that ſhe ſhould be happy to 
ſee Mrs. Wilmot. 


In the mean time aer Grace had ſent out 
four hundred tickets to the different people 


of faſhion (which at this ſeaſon of the year 


were but few) who were at Buxton and Mat- 
lock; and to all her numerous acquaintance 
in the county ; and even from London ſhe 
invited as. many gentlemen as her houſe 
would accommodate, n was not a 
| few. 


The next thing to be conſidered at the 
5 Caſtle, was in what character Eloiſe ſhould 5 
appear, for no dominos were admitted, 


She at firſt thought of being: an Italian for- 
: e e as ſhe was a rn miſtreſs of | 
the language; but ſoon ſhe recolle&ed, that | 
as few ne: ic 0 well, or ſo _ as her- 

! {elf 


B SE, LEES. 
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ſelf, ſhe ſhould be detected. It was at length | 
agreed ſhe ſhould ſupport the character of a 


Savoyarde, and accompany a guitar with her 


voice. This ſeemed an eaſy character, ſince 


ſhe would be at liberty to ſing or let it alone. 


Fer dreſs was to be a lavender brown 


ſhort gown, decorated with blue ribbons ; 
the ſleeves were made above the elbows, and 
turned up with a blue cuff; ſuch as are worn 


by that deſcription of people in Savoy. Her 
head dreſs was a ſmall hat, the ſame colour 
as her gown, lined with blue, and a wreath 
of corn flowers round it. The guitat was to 
de lung round her neck with a blue ribbon. 


Mrs. Bridget was accordingly ſet to work, 1 


and aſſiſted by Eloiſe, finiſhed the parapher- 
| nalia a week before the important event. 


Car. 
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CHAP. XI 


Sm AUGUSTUS in che mean time had 
been to his friend Anthony to make intereſt 


with him for two very eſſential things; name- 


ly a room at his cottage to dreſs in on the 
night of the entertainment at Rawdon Park, 

and his eternal ſecrecy ; both of which were 
readily granted; and though Anthony gueſ- 


fed that his motive was to ſurpriſe Miſs 


Eloiſe, yet ſo great was his fear of again 
drawing down his maſter's anger, that he 
made no remarks, tho much to his ſorrow, 
for he wiſhed much to have had an oppor- 
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tunity to expatiate on the maſquerade, and 
likewiſe on Eloiſe, but he knew he dared 
not animad vert. 


Sir Auguſtus next bethought himſelf how it 
was poſſible to ſee Eloiſe's apparel, as on the 
day before the maſquerade he ſhould ſet off 
on his pretended viſit to Mr. Wharton. 


To make Mrs. Bridget his confidante, as 
he had done in reſpect to the lock of Eloiſe's 
hair, he thought | dangerous, having lately 
found in that gentlewoman a love of telling : 
every thing ſhe knew, and ſometimes more; 
but as they paſſed under the denomination of 
abigail's licences, Bridget thought herſelf au- 
thoriſed in ſo doing. On this account then 
Sir Auguſtus choſe rather to truſt to oppor- 
tunity than wee in the bands ol Mrs. i 
WN 


The next morning, as the day was remarx- 


: ably fine, Lady Caſtle Fern and Eloiſe took 


& Give o outin a lite cabriole; their abſence 
ſeemed ; 
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ſeemed to afford a favourable opportunity to 
explore Eloiſe's dreſs; and ſoon after they 
drove from the gate, he ſaw Mrs. Bridget go 
acroſs the park, when thinking this the moit 


propitious inſtant, he walked ſoftly up 
ſtairs, 


In the great gallery he found one of 
the domeſtics ſweeping it; he ſtopt and walk- 
ed about, as if gazing at the pictures, and the 
ſervant, too reſpectful to go on with her 
buſineſs when he was there, immediately left 
| the gallery. 


5 He then Aided into Eloiſe's dreſſing- room, 


and foftly ſhut the door. He eaſily found 
her drets, and ſurveyed every part of it 


minutely; he was then again committing it 
to the drawer, where it had been depoſited, 
ven he diſcovered a little box which excited 
his curioſity, and he opened it; it contained 
the picture of her mother; but ſo like her- 
ſelt, that he really thought | It was her _ 
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She cannot,” ſaid Auguſtus, eyeing it 
with delight, « place any regard on the pic- 
ture of herſelf, when every mirror in the houſe 
vill bear teſtimony of the beauty of the origi- 
nal; J am confident the loſs of it to her will 
not cauſe ſo much pain as the poſſeſſion of it 
will convey pleaſure to me. Yes, dear image 
of the face I adore, thou ſhall, thou mult be 
mine; if any thing can recompenſe my not 

poſſeſſing the original, it is having tne re- 

ſemblance of the moſt perfect woman heaven 
ever formed.” Ss 


Hie fervently kiſſed it, tied the black 
ribbon that was faſtened to it round his neck, 
and then uttering another apoſtrophe, ſlipt it 

next his boſom, and with trembling ſteps 
_ walked flow!y down ſtairs, highly pleaſed with 

: the narf he had bulen, 


Wis es ect os hu; ie he 


looked ſtedfaitly at Eloiſe, to compare the : 


likeneſs. The picture appeared to him to 
have been done when ſhe 1 was about ſixteen, 
5 and 
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and ſhe was now eighteen; the refemblance 
was extremely ſtrong, yet he thought it much 
inferior in beauty to herſelf. 


The day at length arrived, in which 
our heroine was for the firſt time to 
ſhew herſelf at a maſquerade; but I ſhould 
have told my readers, that on the preceding 
one, ſoon after breakfaſt, Sir Auguſtus had 
taken his leave, ſaying he did not know how 
long he ſhould be abſent. 


In a ſhort time after the dinner cloth was 
herſelf for the evening; ſhe ſoon finiſhed her 
| babiliament, and deſcended to the drawing= 


room, where the found Mr. Edmonds, whom 


: Lady Caſtle Fern had ſent for, to keep her 
: _— in her Nn 5 ablence. 5 


* Great encomiums were aſſed on her taſte- | 
9 5 ful dreſs and her beauty; for in ſuch ſimple 8 
attire ſhe ſhone gracefully elegant; nor could 
5 che reverend _ though paſt the age of 
* 85 
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gallantry, help applying the tollowing 
lines 0 


4 Grace was in her ſteps, heaven in her eye, 


% In all her geſtures dignity and love.“ 


Her modeſt bluſhes ſhewed how much ſhe 
was pained by appearing in a dreſs ſhe con- 
fidered fo ridiculous, and ſhe fat in hopes 
that every inſtant the carriage would arrive 
which was to convey her to Rawdon Park ; 


it was to be there at half paſt eight; yet nine 


o'clock came, and it was not arrived; at 


length, when ſhe had almoſt given it up, ſup- 
poſing that Mrs. Wilmot bad forgotten her, 


it drew wp to the £ gate. 


She flung hes guitar nd her mowy neck, 


and took her maſk | in her hand. 


'* Galt you; wy dee cad” had. 
Lady Caſtle Fern, fervently embracing her, 
remember to be courageous ; there are no 

= dangers fuch as $ you have read of it in romances ; 


-*. we © 
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we do not live in the age of Knight-errantry, 


when ſome one might be inclined to carry 
you off.” 


After promiſing to be mindful of what her 
benefactreſs had faid, Eloiſe wiſhed her a 
good evening. 


As our heroine was going through one of 


the anti- rooms, ſhe ſaw a looking-glaſs, in 
which ſhe ſurveyed herſelf on peſant. 


was to be there.” 


x, am forry, readers, for the motive c 


gave birth to ſuch a ſpeech; I would even 


conceal it, were it conſiſtent with my duty 4 


but my talk, as 1 have before obſerved, is 8 


0 Catch the manners living as they riſe,” 


Know 
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nov then that it was a ſpark of that in- 
herent vanity we all poſſeſs; that as ſhe paſ- 
ſed the mirror where ſhe ſaw herſelf looking 
ſo tranſcendantly beautiful, ſne could not help 


uttering a wiſh that Avguſtus ſhould fee 
„ 


Tell me, my candid readers, was it natural 
or unnatural, fit or unfit, that a lovely girl of 
eighteen, looking more like an angel than a 
mortal, ſhould wiſh that the man to whom 
| ſhe had given her heart, the only man too ſhe 

ever loved, ſhe ever could love, ſhould ſee 
* I . 


If ak I have” you vill c commit the fault 


0 oblivion, and drink of che Lethean draught _ 


| when you have peruſed the preceding pages. 


The only palliation I can make is, that had! I | 


been in the ſituation of Eloiſe, I ſhould have 
done the ſame ; but a truce to animadverſions 
on ber conduct, for I muſt proceed 1 in he : 
b ſtraight road of my narrative. 


des 
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Mrs. Wilmot was a nabobeſs of eminent 
fortune; her huſband was till in India, amaſ- 


- ſing more wealth for her to ſpend ; her 
houſe, her ſervants, liveries, and every ap- 


pendage of finery, was more guady than her 
neighbourt, and conſequently excited the envy 
of them; but as it was a paſſion Lady Caſtle 
Fern was an entire ſtranger to, and as Mrs. 


Wilmot was really a good humoured woman, 


they lived o on terms of common intimacy. 


When Eloiſe got into the carriage, ſhe was 


ſtruck with the finery of her dreſs; ſhe was 


in the character of a Sultana; her robe was 
ok gold Muſlin, drawn up with bunches of 


peakz her head dreſs was a turban orna- 
mented with gold, fine feathers, and a pro- 


fuſion of jewels; her maſk was ſtudded with 


: diamonds; and by this ridiculous circum- 


ſtance Eloiſe hoped to find her when they ” | 


were — 


1 1 mau now return to . who n 
5 the os he * after _ his mother | © 
5  adiev, | = 
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adieu, mounted his horſe, and attended by 
his favorite groom, rode gently down the 
hill, deep in meditation, or equally probable, 
not thinking at all. 


His horſe received no check when he 
turned into the high road to Derby, and 
therefore proceeded in a gentle trot till it 
arrived at the Croſs-keys, where was a ſtable 
which Roſinante well knew was ſtored with 
hay and corn of the very beſt quality. 


On the horſe's making a halt, Sir Auguſtus 
looked up, and ſaw his ſteed had faved him 
the trouble of conſidering which way he ſhould 


go, by bringing him to Derby; the only and 


| beſt thing to be done, was now to dine 


| there; and after diſmounting, he walkedi into 


the i inn and ordered bis dinner. 


The 3 afforded hi ſufficient _ 


SF amuſement till it was ready, and ſoon after 
| dinner he ordered his horſe and ſervant, but 
vas at a loſs to know how to diſpoſe of him- 


VOL, 1, — ” To. ſelf. 
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ſelf. After ſome time he recollected that it 
was molt probable his friend Rycroft was in 
the country; and no longer ſuffering his ani- 


mal to have a will of his own, he proceeded 


in a briſk trot to Merſden. When he ar- 
rived there, he heard, to his diſappointment, 


his friend was from home; and as the even- 


ing was unfavourable, be determined to re- 
turn and paſs the night at Derby. He rode 


over the foreſt through a violent ſtorm of 


hail; no creature but himſelf and groom, 


ſecmed to be without ſhelter, ſave an old 
_ horſe that was browzing on the barren heath; 


yet no light could they diſcern, which could 


act as a beacon to afford them any. When 
they arrived at Derby they were wet through; _ 
yet Auguſtus would not change his clothes, 


but fat down to a ſolitary ſupper, ren- 


dered more unpleaſant by his uneaſy 
reflections, and ſoon after he retired to his 


The next day he paſſed his time in ſtrolling 


about the town, and reading the newſpapers, 


and 


an 
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and after dinner mounted his paltry , and pro- 
cceded to the houle of the old porter. 


He was new on the © tiptoe of expecta- 


tion” for the evening; and he ſincerely 


wiſhed the hour was arrived when he was w 
ally forth in queſt of adventures. 


At the cottage he FEY a neat room fitt-c 


up for him, with the beſt looking-glals : the 


houſc afforded. 


Anthony's daughters, who had been told 
by him, in his uſual manner, that he would 


flee them alive if they preached of Sir Au- 
bes guſtus's coming, were dreſſed in their holiday 
ſuits to wait on him, ſuppoſing that ſuch a 
wor gentleman mult want a power of wait- 
ing; but in this they were miſtaken, for 
- Fu never gave trouble where he could 5 


avoid | it. 


a 
— — — 
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_ had revolved in his mind, pro and con, 
in what character he ſhould appear. At firit 


the idea had ſuggeſted itſelf to him of being 


a Savoyarde, with a violoncello, as that would 


give him an opportunity of converſing with 


Eloiſe, being both in the ſame character; but 
the queſtions he wiſhed to put to her would 
in that caſe be deemed impertinent and 
rude, Ti en CO. 


The whole lift of characters he run over, 


without pleaſing himſelf; and he forgot the 
only one calculated for him; but fortune, 
Who had lately played him many ſhabby 
tricks, now repaid him for paſt diſappoint- 
ments, and whiſpered him to be a fortune- 
teller; this dreſs then he determined upon; | 
he procured a maſk with a long beard, an 


emblem of wiſdom ; his coat was old, to ſhew 
his poverty; over his hair he wore a white 


wig, which gave him the appearance of grey 
| hair; and thus equipt, he lat himſelf down in | 

a window, to ſee when Mrs. Wilmot's car= | * 
BE Tu 
been 


5  riage paſſed, His poſt- chaiſe, which 
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been brought vrivately by his groom, was 
then to draw out of a barn, and to follow at 
ſome diſtance, 8 


He waited with patience an hour, and ano- 
ther half he paſſed with the expectation of a 
man violently in love; ſtill no poſt-chaile 
came; and at length he ordered his carriage» 
and drove to Rawdon-Park, taking it for a 
certainty, that Eloiſe, though an unuſual 
thing, had gone the other rode. 


When he arrived at the houſe, he made 
his way, though with difficulty, to the 
Ducheſs, through the motley throng. She was 
_ unmaſked, and after paying his compliments 
to her, he turned to the Duke, a ſhort duch. 
legged man, who was ſeated quictly on a ſofa, 


in a corner of the room; his feet did nor 


near reach the ground, and he looked more 
like a clown in a pantomime than a peer of 


the realm. When Sir Auguſtus came up o | 
. i him, he did not oblerve him, for he was loft 


in che reflection, how his ſchemes bad been 


: L 3 f N v. 8 | 
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perverted ; for when he brought his "IS 


into the country at Eaſter, though ſore againſt 

the will of my Lady Dudes, it was with a 
view to ſave their healch and his money, 
Which were allke e by diſlipation, 


Sir Fn a after paying his reſpects to 


him, threw himſelf on a chair, to wait till the 
fair Savoyarde ſhould paſs, and to conſider in 


what form of words to addreſs the adored 


miſtcreſs of his heart. 


Here he was at liberty to obſerve the 
votaries of folly and faſhion, two deities who 
b generally accompany each other, and by their 
influence contrive to render ridiculous Who- 


ever er worſhips 3 at their ſhrine. 


= Aſter n ſultans, ſultanas, nuns, 
- friars, &c. &c. Sir Auguſtus was obliged 0 
ſhift his quarters, by a large party who called 
themſelves the National Convention; their 
arms were encircling each other in the fra- 
ternel embrace; their maſks. repreſented 
=» keletons; 5 


18 
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tkeletons ; they were ſo boiſterous and noiſy, 
that unable to fit near them any longer, he 
aroſe and went into the largeſt room, where 
moſt of the groteſque figures then were. 


At laſt he heard the ſound of a guitar, and 
turning round, ſaw a Savoyarde in the dreſs 
of Eloiſe, and who was fitting in a window 

ſeat. 


She ſtopt when he approached her. 


Belle Savoyarde,” ſaid he, © muſic has 
charms to ſooth the ſavage breaſt, to ſoften W 
rocks, and bend the knotted oak,” and even | 16 
a man as noted as the woman of Endor for his EM. | i 

ſkill inthe preſent, the paſt, and the future. 0 1 

e ] have paſſed the age of man gs ag | 

* years; for now over theſe hoary locks ninety. 14 
ſummers have flown, and in that time „ if! 
has my fame been impeached as an aupur; | i 
therefore, ſweet maid, give me leave to un- Hl j 
fold to you your hiſtory, and then you wil! 
B acknowledge che truth of: my doari ine. e f 1 
. L Y be ce 1 4 i! 
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— what I fay be not right, let my fair 


fame * then Jultly brandiſhed with diſ- 
grace.“ 
« Sage,” replied the Savoyarde, *« the 
events of my life are numerous and difficult 
to be known; but I'll e'en truſt to you to 


unfold them: Firſt, you muſt tell me the cir- 


cumftances that happen at preſent, and then 


if right you divine, my future life mall be 


open for you to diſcloſe. 
Right, replied he; I deſire no bet- 
ter trial; but firſt, ſweet chantreſs, you muſt 
take off your glove, and in he lines of your 
: hand 1 will read your name. 


Sbe obeyed, and preſented her hand, on 


8 which were ſeveral rings. 


a Your name, fair a (ain hoking 
in her hand) is la Belle Savoyarde, as lovely 


a maid as the ſun ever ſhone, on; more 


blooming art theu than the role, and more 


No delicate than the lily. FF. 


3 
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ee Tell me, old man,” ſaid the Savoyarde, 
bowing for the compliment he had juſt paid 
her, © if I am beloved by any one, or whe- 
ther my unpropitious ſtars have ſuffered me 
to live till now without making an intereſt in 
the heart of man?” 

« Far be it from me, fair maid, to ſay that 
the beauty of Savoy ſhould not have made 
an intereſt in the heart of ſome noble 
youth. 5 

Name him then, and let me hear my 
deſtiny from your lips.” 

«© Patience, blooming maid ; in the ſchool. 
af time ] have acquired it; and from me learn 
to ſubmit ; but youth, I know, is ſanguine, 
and therefore I will not longer keep you in 
| ſuſpenſe. Know, then, thou art beloved and 
| adored by a youth of gallant name, and portly 
wherewithal ; long in ſecret has he admired 
thy virtues, but thy heart of ſteel refuſes to 


admit him as its maſter; but from me, fair 
| dambſc), learn this, that but with nis life will 


end the love andadoration he bears vou. And 
8 L * e now, 
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now, dear Eloiſe, tell me if I ſpeak not truth, 
and give me the praiſe due to my ſagacity.“ 
« Soothſayer,” replied the Savoyarde, 
angrily, „ you know me not; my name is 
not Eloiſe, nor do I know the youth of whom 
you fay I am beloved; from nobler anceſtors 
I draw. my breath; my haughty ſoul ſpurns 
the plebian blood of Eloiſe, in compariſon of 
mine, which derives its ſource from nobleſſe.” 


Auguſtus now found he had made an egre- 
gzious miſtake ; and at this inſtant a figure, in 


the ſame dreſs, paſſed, playing on her guitar; 
conviction of its not being Eloiſe now ruſhed 


on his mind, and for ſome minutes rendered 


kim filent; however recovering from his | 
_ confuſion, „ Damſel,“ ſaid he, „ far be it | 
from me to give offence ; if perchance I have 


miſtaken you, it is ſurely no crime; there- 


fore be not angry that your rank ſhould be 
diſputed. From duft we came, and to duſt 


ve muſt return; then certainly none is greater 


nor leſs than another, but thoſe whoare moſt 
1 am able, and of that rank is Eloiſe; and | 
5 . ou _ 
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though I preach not up equality, yet poverty 

or low blood I never deſpiſe; for in me you 
ſee one of the moſt forlorn and poor mortals 
that ever traverſed the terreſtrial globe, and 


therefore I will not offend you by remaining 


near you longer; but wiſhing you in your 
grandeur all poſſible happinels, Continue my 
* 


It was in vain ſhe endeavoured to detain 


him; for here Auguſtus aroſe ; and left the 


angry wy almoſt in tears with vexation. 


10 the mean time that the * con- 
verſation was carrying on, Eloiſe ar- 

rived. At firſt ſhe kept cloſe to Mrs. 
5 Wilmot, till told by her that a Savoy arde and 
a ſultana were improper companions ; the 
then left her fide, and was ſurrounded by the 

figure of Ariel and his brother ſylphs, which 


muſtered a * number. 


T obo canrdottos;”. 
| before been engaged 1 1n, muſt amuſe her; he 4 
, 
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| gazed with wonder at the people; the gro- 
teſque figures, and the more groteſque faces, 


excited her riſible faculties, and it was with 


difficulty the kept from laughing aloud. 


All in this bright circle ſeemed offering g up 


their vows at the ſhrine of mirth and 


OY. 


For forme time ſhe was lo ſurpriſed at the 


novelty of the characters, that ſhe was rivetted 
to the middle of the room, till like a floating 
cork, ſhe was borne away with the crowd. 


When the tide of people a little ſubſided, 
ſze took courage and began a turn on her 
guitar. All were ready to liſten to her, and 


the ſoon collected a circle around her, till 
awed by their numbers, lhe ſtopt, and retir ed 


do a ſofa, where ſhe ſat down. 


Here a great number of ks aſked ev 
from whence ſhe came; but as ſhe only an- 
= lucred chem in monoſyllables. and ol: not : 


. role of Sharon.“ 
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ſeem inclined to enter into bete with 
them, they ſoon left her. 


A figure now followed her from room to 
room; he was {imply attired, and carried a 
baſket of flowers; he often approached her, 
ſhe knew not why; but though very impro- 
bable, ſhe had ſome idea it was Auguſtus ; 
| ſhe felt greatly intereſted to enter into con- 
verſation with him, but her modeſty forbid 
her making the firſt advances: At this mo- 
ment he. bowed gracefully before her, and 
taking from his baſket a paper which ſeemed | 
to contain a bouqnet, « Fair lily,” ſaid he, 
thou, like me, droopett on the ſtalk ; but 
let me preſent thee ti.y favourite flower, the 


0 : 


5 She was now more e than ever convinced i it 
|. was Auguſtus, as he alone, ſhe ſuppoſed, 
knew her predilection for that Beautiful 
flower, as he had once accompanied her to 


| the cottage at Riſſone, to look at the roſes 
3 that bloomed around it in che Sreateſt luxu- 


riance, : 
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riance, and which had all been Planted by 


her hands. 


She retired to a corner of the room, to 
examine her prize, as {he had not ſeen a roſe 
fince her arrival in England; and ſhe was 
Juit going to throw the paper away, when ſhe 
ſaw it was written on, and contained the 
follow: ng lines: : 


Accept this bluſhing roſe, aſhamed to fe 
Ns native beauty ſo excelled by thee. | 
Place it (v'clt ſtation !) near the ſcat of love, 
Where deep fetch'd ſighs thy tender boſom move; 
| There, on thy w hiter ſkin than lities fair, 
It may thy imaoſt thoughts and wiſhes ſhare; 5 
Extatic joys, dear roſe, thy parting wait, 


Wblle dire deſpair 1 is my everer As. 


At firſt ſhe was delighted ak theſe ex- 
preſſive lines, as ſuppeling them from Sir I 
_ Avgultr: ; ; but on more minuteiy examining 
them, the writing, though evidently diſguiſed, | 

bore r no traits of one dear, one well known | 

e 5 hand; | 


ye 
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hand; yet it was writing not totally unknown 
to her; while Auguſtus, who only waited till 
ſhe was alone, came up jult as ſhe was hurry- 
ing them into her pocket. 


He made 2 bow of humility before her, 
for ſhe always inſpired him with reverence. 


1 Syren,” ſaid he, © like the ſailors of 
Ulyſſes, I muſt ſtop my ears from the melody 


of thy voice, or I ſhall be loſt for ever.” 


F She bowed in ſilence. 


Fair muſician, from what country 1 


you! 3 
« ] am from Savoy,” kid 8 


54 Ah! IT thought England gave not birth 
to ſuch talents as thine; but, tair Savoyarde, 
give me leave to tell you your fortune; tis 


charity to an old man innured to ſuffering, 


who bears them though with fortitude, be- ; 
cauſe the ſtings of conſcience moleſt hh 


not, and though my foot- ſtool 8 earth, my 


canopy 


——— rt ect, T7 


e * 3 
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canopy the ſkies, yet on the barren earth I 


lay me down, without remorſe for my paſt 


life; but, alas! though not by my own 
fault, poverty ſtares me in the face, follows 


me wherever I go, and guards the threſhold 


of the lowly born, where I lay me down to 


reſt; yet I eat not the bread of idleneſs, and 


the cravings of hunger I ſatiate by ſoothſaying, 


and therefore let me unfold your hiſtory.” 


W as it ſympathy for his pretended ſuffer- - 


ings? or was it that her heart whiſpered her 
It Was Auguſtus * ? be it what it will, the burſt 
into tears. 5 


This was a rack of torture to Auguſtus; 


and he was almoſt on the point of difcover- =, 


ing himſelf. 


N wound the ſenſibility of the woman he 
| adored, without having it in his power to 
ſpeak conſolation. to her, was miſery ; yet 

= though on her account he was ſorry, on his 

| _ own he felt ſomething like ** at loving A 

„ 
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a woman ſo ſuſceptible, and ſo tenderly alive 


to the misfortunes of others. 


After a minute's conſideration, ſhe recol- 
lected the character was a feigned one, and 
that poverty, miſery, and mean birth, were 
never the inmates of Rawdon-Park ; ſne 


therefore dried her tears, truly aſhamed of 


ber 18 and Ignorance. 


8 My woes,” nephed the fortune-teller, 
« intereſt you more than they do me; but 
ſympathy is always acceptable, and the milk 


of human kindnels, in ſo young a creature as 
you appear to be, is uncommen ; but once 
more let me entreat you to take off your 
glove, and in your hand let me read your | 


A deſtiny.” 


She obeyed, and preſented her lily hand ; , 


no gems, no bracclets, were crowded on it, 


but unadorned, and as white as now. 5 


OW 


— —— _ 
* 
* my 


R 
5 , 
8 
7 un. TT 
— — 0 = bf 
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It was the oreateſt reſolution he could 


keep from ſaluting it; but he practiſed for- 


bearance for once with a good | grace. 


« By your pretty waite hand your name ls 
ERNGE” 


She ſtarted with ſurpriſe, that any one 
ſhould know ſhe Was there, at leaft, what 


* ſhe was in. 


The ſoothſayer vent on. 


. The next : thing I tell you, is, by whom . 


you are adored,” . 


« By no one, Ide ay,” replied Eliſe, 


with heſitation. 


_« Humility renders 1 more enchant- 
ing; but you think too meanly of yourſelf; 
for indeed, fair Eloiſe, you. are adored by a | 

youth of noble birth and good repute ; cruel, 
cruel Eloiſe, but ſome prior attachment pre- : 


' vents your returning his love; that flinty 


boſom is is as cold as the earth that . 
5 birth; | 
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birth ; 'tis unfeeling as a ſtone, and drives the 
youth, that every hour loves you better than 
the laſt, to deſpair; the wr to him without 
Eloiſe's love is a blank. 

« Indeed,” faid ſhe, trembling extremely, 
« you are miſtaken; I am too inſignificant 
to be thought of by any perſon of high birth; 
and though I am proud, my foul aſpires not 
to ſuch a> you deſcribe.” 


« Your beauty and your accompliſhments 
| might command the love of princes ; but 
gentle Eloiſe, are you ſure that no happy 
man indiſtant climes poſſeſſes the heart the 
| youth I mention, but for that barrier, would 
petition for, and lives but in the hope of 


: . * 


Eloiſe could not conceive who could be ſo 


well informed of her hiſtory; but this laſt 


queſtion ſhe was reſolved to anſwer; to lay 
under the imputation of loving ſome perſon 


| abroad, was fo provoking, as well as untrue, 
| that ſhe could ſcarcely hear it with patience. 


. Sir 


1 r a 


— _ 
— 
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Sir,“ replied ſhe, © my heart is engaged 
by no foreign youth; nor is there any one in 
either France or Italy (the countries J ſup- 
pole you allude to) for whom I heaved a 
ſigh of regret on my coming to England.” 

« Then, tell me, has the gallant vouth [ 


name any chance of your heart? relenting in 


his favour, will you ever, oh charming wo- 
man] return the love of Sir Auguſtus Caſtle 
Fern ?” 


« Sir,” ſaid Eloiſe, riſing with dignity 


from her ſeat, © if you are ambaſſador from 
the gentleman you mention, you may tell 


bim, if he has any interrogatories to make, to 


| ſpeak to me himſelf, and not through the 
medium of another perſon endeavour to throw _ 


me off my guard, to declare what really are 
my ſentiments; if, Sir, on the contrary, what 
you have been ſaying is from your own in- 


ventive brain, you muſt give me leave to ſay 
I rhink it intruſive, cruel, and impertinent 1 
and I mult beg you to deſiſt, or you will drive. 


me e from my ſeat.” 


* Good. 
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e Good God!“ ſaid the maſk, © have [ 
offended you? 

% Nor, Sir, in the leaſt ; I only defies to 
hear no more of ſuch converſation.” 

e Sweetelt Eloiſe,” ſaid he, preſſing her 
hand, © pronounce my pardon, and I ſhall 
be happy.” 


« Where there is no - inc given, Sir,” 


replied ſhe, ] ſhould ſuppoſe no forgive- 
neſs need be ſolicited.” 


«© Then, amiable Eloiſe, take _ ſear 


| again, and let me enjoy your charming 


j converſe.” 


No Certainly, Sir, on the condition [ before ; 


mentioned. . 


* On any conditions you pleaſe to 


make.“ 


F or ſome time the ot at togerher, con- 
verſing on common-place ſubjects; S Sir 
Auguſtus then pointed out to her the diffe- 
rent good characters that paſſed; when here 
ber excellent remarks were drawn into action, 


— 


24 
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and by them ſhe added charm on charm in 


the eyes of her unknown admirer. 


While they were e ſitting, the figure, who 


was in the ſame dreſs, and whom he had miſ- 


taken for Eloiſe, came up to them. 


« So, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, © I ſee you have 
diſcovered your miſtake, and have found the 


lady you were in queſt of.” 


« I have, madam, and can only ſay that 1 
am ſorry I have wounded your pride by 
raking you for one of the moſt amiable Wo- 


men on earth.“ 
6c Mighty hich own. Mr. Paws 


Teller; I am ſure the lady 1 is 8 obliged 


to you for thus extolling her.” 


« Not, madam, half as much as ſhe . | 
ſerves; te I only with every perſon to copy 
her mind as accurately as you have her 
A a SL „ „ : 
1 mould rather think,” aid the lady, 
= contempt, c the had copied mine, than 
1 bad takten pattern by her” 5 as you ſeem to 
"Ib 


inf 
nc 
WI! 


ſhe 
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inſinvate ; but, Sir, I perceive I am interrupt- 
ing an agreeable tete-a-tete, and therefore 
will take my departure.” 


And away ſhe marched in a pas grave, to 
ſhew her dignity and high conſequence. 


Avguſtus, who on her approach had leſt 
the ſofa, now returned to it; but no Eloiſe 
was there. He went from room to room, 
| and ſcveral times paſſed her without knowing 


— nn >> 
— * 


it; at length, tired with the purſuit, he lcat- 1 
ed himſelf in another room, where near him j 
ſtood a number of gentlemen talking of the 1 | 
gifferent characters, and the pretty faces l 


which wert concealed under them. 


Afeer ſome time he heard one of ob them | 


« Damme, Tom, there is a number of devil- | 
hih pretty faces, [ underftang, under the maſks _ | i 
to- night; I hope they will take them off | j 
foon, though her Grace + ops not till e i} 
1 
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and then inſtead of eating, I ſhall feaſt my 
eyes with looking at them. Tis a horrid 
bore, I think, that the ladies muſt maſk ; in 
the firſt place, one has a chance of converſing 


or dancing with an ugly woman, as well as 


a handſome one.“ 


« ] hear, anſwered the gentleman Who 


went by the appellation of Tom, “ that the 
lady who to-night wears the palm of beauty, 
iS from Beſborough Caſtle,” 


Sir Auguſtus drew a little clof er to / them 
on hearing Eloiſe mentioned. 


e Why, damme, Tom, fo I underſtand ; 


and J have been endeavouring to find her 
cout, though without effect; ſhe is devilliſh 


cunning, for I have ſpoke to every woman in 


the room, who is well made and. tolerably 


well dreſſed, but cannot find Miss Mont- 


blanc among them.” 


e Oh you have ſeen her then,” replied 


the other, 


„ Only | 


. 
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« Only at church; where the ſharp eyes 
of Sir Auguſtus are fo watchful, leſt ſhe ſhould 
look at any one but himſelf, that I have 
ſcarcely ventured to turn mine towards her. 
To be ſure ſhe is one of the molt divine 


creatures I ever beheld; but fo grave; ſne 


never even ſmiles; there 1 


« Is Sir Auguſtus here to. night? en- 
quired one of them. 


« Oh the devil take him, I believe not, 


for if he was, we ſhould ſpy her out directly; 


he would be at her elbow, as if he was pinned 
to her apron — 


Here was a violent burſt of —_— from 


al he py: 


TT” cc No,” contaned he, Sir Augulizs 0 
* has for once let her out wichout him. Thip- 15 


{| poſe by that he is on the wane.” 


I did hear,” rephed the firſt that ſſ ſpoke, 


c he was going to be married to her; but 


damn it I knew it was improbable that he 
. ſhould make : a wite of the woman he kept 


vor. It, NM = for 


— Res —— — So. 5 
2 * = . — — 
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fora miſtreſs; and a ſweet pretty one ſhe is 
too. I hate people's caſt offs, or I ſuppoſe 
the will be to be had ſoon on eaſy terms, for 


Sir Avguſtus's love will cool as faſt as it 


heated. I ſuppoſe, though ſhe will be in her 
heroics at firſt, and quite on a grand pas; 
ſhe will then come * and be as ſuppliant 
as a lamb.“ 


« Why, Bob,” ſaid the man, who ſtil! 
held forth, © you took your carte Blanche 


there; what, my boy, was you ever going to 


light her to the temple of Hymen, and turn 


Benedict i in her ſervice?“ . 
« Pan my honour,” ſaid a voice which 
Auguſtus recogniſed as that puppy Fitzer- 


rington's, © only to oblige my mother, who 

| wiſhed me to make her an offer; but, bleſs 

my ſtars, before the day for our marriage was 
fixt, I took care to put it off, for pan my 

Honour 1 was not willing to divide her perſon 
and affections with Sir Auguſtus Caſtle Fern, 


D 


r 


therefore I married another lady, and left her 


to wear the willow, and came over to Eng- 


land, where ſhe ſoon tollowed me. 


3 Choice 
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„5 Choice pirit,) your's F itzerrington,” ſaid 


| one of them, © not to chooſe a pair of horns 
For your creſt,” 


A general laugh of admiration was excited 
| by this very wiſe ſpeech. 


« Coward,” ſaid Sir Auguſtus, laying 
hold of the maſque, who had fo cruelly 
traduced her, © no one ſpeaks againſt Miſs 

Montblanc's character with impunity in my 
preſence ; ker fair fame no villain ſhall vio- 
late; and though under the diſguiſe you to 
night wear, you have ſlandered her and un- 
juſtly too; an action you would have trem- 


Ii of ns 


* 


dledatcomnitting, when without your maſks ; 
bdiut your cruelty can be exceeded. only by 
. your cowardice.” 

1 Here Pema en began to make his 
; apologies, teſtifying his ſorrow on the occa- 


ſion, and trembling with fear, ſhewed how 
much he was — | 


M2 « As 
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As for you, Mr. Fitzerrington,” replied 
Auguſtus, I only deſpiſe your ſordid ſoul 
one degree more for your cowardice than I 
did for your defamation; from a paultroon 

Ike youl care not what is ſaid, for of your 
cowardice you know I have had ſufficient 
proof, on a former occaſion ; and if I wiſhed 
to chalienge you, and puniſh you as you de- 


ſerve, you would only make a fool of me, by 


not meeting me; but this gentieman, of 
whoſe perſonal bravery I have had no teſt, I 
| ſhall beg to meet me to-morrow morning, at 
ſeven o'clock, wherever he appoints, and 
with whatever weapons he pleaſes, and then in 


the field I will explain my pretenſions to 
Juſtify, with my ws and defend Miſs 


Montblanc.“ 


The gentleman bowed aſſent, and faid be 
ſhould be on the heath adjoining Beſborough ; 
at the appointed time, and then formally giv- 


ing each other their cards they ſeparated. 


| 
| 


PP 
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Sir Auguſtus went in ſearch of his beloved 


Eloiſe; the gentleman who was to meet him 
took his leave of the malquerade; while 


Fitzerrington ſlunk off like a coward, and 


getting into his carriage, ordered it to drive 


the London road, left Sir Auguſtus ſhould re- 
pent of his lenity, and challenge him. 


Soon after the ſupper rooms were thrown | 
open, and the company began unmaſking z 


he walked up and down the room, in {earch 


of Eloiſe, and at length found her ſcated next 
Captain Bycroft. Jealouſy again affailed his 


| heart, and he was juſt going to diſcover him- 


ſelf, waen he determined to repreſs it, and 


Fill — his character. 0s 


My fie readers may have ſeen Eloife' 5 


beauty was of that ſuperior kind, that was 
ſure to make almoſt every woman her enemy, 
at leaſt, not her friend; and this was the cate 


with Mrs. Wilmot, who bad never been near 
her the whole night; for her qualifications 


i and virtues were of that . order, that 


M 3 although. 
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although of high birth, the inquiry wherever 
ſhe went, and the anſwer it produced, a de- 
pendant, denied her that protection and re- 
ſpect ſhe only received from Lady Caſtle 
Fern, 


Sir Avguſtus withed to have fat next her, 


but there was no ſeat; and feeing a vacant 


one oppoſite, he ſecured it for himſelf, and 
then unmaſked, but Was not difcovered by 
Eloiſe. 


To avoid detection, he had put on a large 
Beard, a pair of muſtachios, his face was 


painted a dingy yellow colour, and his eye 5 


| brows were as black as jet. 


Eloiſe fat her penetrating eyes en kim 


-.... with altoruſhment, but not as . ſhe knew 


ys him. 6 


He {aw (while ſhe was unconſcious of it) 
that all eyes were directed towards her, and 
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her beauty icemed to attract univerſal admi- 
ration, while her modeſt bluſhes, which were 

by being ſtared at, excited, added animation 
to her lovely face; ſhe looked every where 
around the room, for the maſk with his batket 
of flowers, which had preſented the copy of 
veries to her, but no where could ſhe dif- 
cern any thing like him ; while Sir Auguſtus 
was equally ſolicitous, and equally unſucceſs- 


ful in diſcovering the haughty Savoyarde 


with whom he had committed ſuch a 
miſtake, | 


Eloiſe was pained to fee what little notice 
Lady Elizabeth and Lady Suſan Colvil, who 
were with a large party in the characters of 
prieſteſſes of the fun, and who with their 
numerous companions, had been extremely 
noiſy the whole evening, in ſinging from 


Elfrida, 


Al hail thy living light, ambroſial da,: 
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took of her; and had ir not been for Captain 
Rycroft, who was very attentive to her, ſhe 


would have been entirely forſaken, for in 


compliment to the miſtreſs of Rawdon-Park, 


the ladies noticed only whom they did, and it 
is well known Lady Ducketles bow only to 
riling! ſuns. 


After {upper they formed themſelves into | 
ranks for country dances. Eloiſe muſt either ; 
dance with Captain Rycroft, or elſe have him | 
for a companion in a tete-a-tete. The alter- | 

native was an unpleaſant one, and ſhe rather 
| choſe to dance. They ſtood up, and were | 
| Juſt going to begin, when Auguſtus drew | 
| Rycroft aſide, and diſcovered himſelf to him. 
He then told him he was engaged ina 


quarrel with a gentleman (though on what ac- 
count he forbore to mention) and aſked the 
| favour of him to be his ſecond, and attend 
him the next morning at ſeven o'clock ; but 
on no account to wet Eloiſe Know he was 
chere. | 


” "Ry ink 
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Rycroft promiſed to comply with this re- 
queſt, after rallying him for ſome time on 
his groteſque appearance ; and Sir Avgultus 
now only wiſhed to ſpeak with Eloiſe, before 
he went home, to ſettle ſome buſineſs pre- 

- vious to his meeting his antagoniſt. 


After the rſt dance was over, Eloiſe com- 
plained of fatigue, and begged to be exculed 
dancing any more ; and ſhe retired to a va- 
cant bench in the next room, where 
Auguſtus ſoon followed her. 8 : 


« I muſt now,” fail he, © wiſh my fair 
Savoyarde adieu; for J have a long pilgrim- 
age to perform. | Perhaps we may never 
meet again,” continued he, with a deep ſigh. 

He ſtopt an inſtant. © Excuſe me, Eloiſe, 
but once more I muſt tranſgreſs; all I aſk is 
forgiveneſs for my temerity, in ſaying, per- 

haps for the laſt time, that Auguſtus lives but 
for you; his heart adores you alone; and . 
ever, Eloiſe, he fees thee the property =. 
M s. another, : 
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another, that inſtant life becomes inſupport- 
able to him. 


Tears now trickled down her cheeks, 


though ſhe knew not for what, except that 


ſhe felt intereſted for the fate of the fortune- 
teller; the penſive manner in which he ſpoke; 
the woes he painted, though imaginary, were 
prefaced by the loved name of Auguſtus, and 
made her bend towards him with kindneſs; 
and ſhe was juſt going to aſſure him that ſhe 
was not offended with what he had laid, when 
the ſaw he was gone. 


« Oh,” fohed ſhe, © that 1 could bur 
| have told him, I was not angry I ſhould be 
"contented ; now moſt likely he will tell 
Auguſtus, for ae muſt be employed by him, 1 
I forbade his name being mentioned, and that 
bis haughty ſpirit will never n he will ; 


* offended with me e for ever.” 


N | While the was wean; Mrs. Wilmot. 
cam: to tell! her the carriage was ready, and |} 
alter 35 


EE e- 5 * 
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after being handed to it by Captain Rycroft, 
drove to the Caſtle; and thanking Mrs. 


Wilmot for her protection, ſhe retired ta her 


room, where ſhe found Mrs. Bridget, and 


as it was then four o' clock; after ſhe had 
aſſiſted her to take off her gown, cold het 


ſhe could diſpenſe with her attendance, and 


bid her retire, 


Eloiſe” 8 pillow was the pillow of medita- 
tion, _— and conjecture. 


Who the ſtrange r could be, was a myſtery 


| the could not unravel; the ſcheme had been 


premeditated, fince he had aimed at ſpeaking 


to her long before ſhe made her appearance 
at the maſquerade, the was conviaced from 
the few words ſhe gathered from her ſiſter 
Savoyarde' $ converſation with the tortune- 
teller. 


e ſhe never remembered ſeeing any 


where; who Sir Auguſtus could have made 
£ his envoy, or whether he really commiſſioned 


>> 


252 ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 


him to ſay what he did, was a ſecret in the 


boſom of time, and which ſhe thought it pro- 


bable! it might never diſcloſe. 


* Gehed ſhe, © Auguſtus really loves 

me, why has he not ſpoken to me before? is 
there any thing forbidding in my looks, to 
prevent his mentioning bat love I ſhould be 
fo proud of poſiefiing ?” 


Loft in various and uncertain conjecture, 
the maze, a large and intricate one in which 
the reflected, and every moment ſhe got fur- 

ther into it, till at length, loſt and bewildered 
in conjuring up freſh ideas equally futile as 
che laſt, ſhe fell! into a ſound ſleep. | 


i 
5 


4 
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CHAP. XI. 


Mv laſt chapter was replete with accidents,” 


miſtakes, uneaſineſs, and conjecture ; and if 


ever theſe imperfect pages afforded amuſe- 


ment, or intereſted the reader, they will now 
wiſh for one of explanation to unravel the 


55 myſteries. 


You will Erſt recollect, that when the 


1 of our hero was canvaſſed o'er in my 
| Lady Ducheſs's drefling-room, that a maſ- 
querade was to be given, to diſcover whether 
he really poſſeſſed one. This was to be 


known 8 
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known by Eloiſe's dreſs being found out be- 
fore the night by Mrs. Jeſſard, their waiting 
woman, who was /intime amie of Mrs. 
Bridget; and Lady Elizabeth, on whoſe ſa- 
gacity her Grace depended, and who re- 
ſembled Eloiſe in height, though I am ſorry 


to ſay in no one thing elſe, was to perſonate 


her, and diſcover Sir Auguſtus Caſtle Fern 8 
ſentiments towards her. 


In a weck after the invitations had been 


circulated, Mrs. Jeſſard was ſent by her fair 


miſtreſſes from Rawdon Park, to her ſiſter 


abigail at Beſborough Caſtle, where ſne 
gained the wiſhed for information, of what 
Eloiſe's dreſs would be; and was even fo. 
miinute as to take a bit of the filk of which it 
5 was 2 leſt ſhe ſhould miſtake the colour. 


0 her A ſhe aid, he ſhould be 
happy to ſee Mrs. Bridget the night of the 
" maſquerade, to be a ſpectator of the fun, as ſhe 
termed it. This was a pleaſure ſhe little ex- 
pected, and it was a fortunate circumſtance 
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that our heroine's dreſs was finiſhed, for not 
a thing could ſhe think of but the invitation, 
after ſhe received it. 


Mrs. Jeſſard begged her not to mention it 
to any one, left ſhe ſhould have the whole fra- 
ternity of waiting women on her back, for not 


inviting them likewiſe. This Mrs. Bridget, 


who valued the favour of my Lady Ducheſs's 
abigail, as much as her Grace's acquaintance | 


valued her's, readily complied with ; and 


Mrs. Jeſlard then took her departure, in her 


lady's poſt-chaiſe, firſt ordering it to Derby, 


to purchaſe the materials dor Lady Elizabeth 8 


| — 


When the evening i Lady Elizabeth | , 
put on her Savoyarde dreſs; and her arms, 
which were to be ſhewn at the top of her 

| gloves,to imitate the natural colour of Eloiſe's, 

were as white as pearl powder and coſmetics 


cou make them. 7 


1. 
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Mrs. Jefard, like a centinel, was placed at 


the door to which the carriages drew up ; and 


no ſooner did ſhe ſee the poſt-chaiſe, with the 
flaming hand, and ſervants in black liveries, 


than ſhe ſummoned her lady, who waited at 


ſome little diſtance; and as Sir Au uſtus 


paſſed, took notice of every part of his dreſs, 
She then, unſcen by him, returned to the 
room, and mingled with the motley throng. 


A dreſs like her ſiſter's, of a prieſteſs of 
the ſun, had been prepared for her, to > put on 
before ſhe unmaſked. : 


After meeting with the ſevere diſappoint- 
ment ſhe did, from the words of Sir Auguſtus, 
concerning Eloiſe, ſhe retired to her dreſ- 
fing-room 1n tears, where ſhe was quite ina 
rage with vexation, till Mrs. Jeſſard, who was 
her confidante, entreated her not to mind 
none ſuch as him; for that a lady of ſuch 
beauty and rank as her lady, might, if the. 
| pleaſed, have the firſt prince in the kingdom. 
1 bis uy confolation appealed her tears, 
OS 5 and - 


en a 
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and after throwing aſide her Savoyarde dreſs, 
and habiting herſelf as a prieſteſs, ſhe return- 


ed to her ſiſter and her companions. The 
anger and reſentment ſhe Bore Sir Auguſtus, 
ſhe paſſively vented on Hoiſe, by taking no 
notice of her at ſupper. 


We muſt now enter into the explanation 
of the figure with a baſket of flowers, Who 


followed our heroine Row room to room. 


The Ducheſs of Rae as 1 before ob- 


ſerved, ſent tickets to all her friends within 
many miles; and to ſeveral gentlemen ſhe 


gave them to circulate to their acquaintance ; 


one of whom reſided in the village of which 
Mr. Wharton was the rector, and who offered 
him one. The words he had uſed the 
Sunday before in his ſermon, that the 
lite of man is ſpent in a continual warfare be- 

| tween his reaſon and his appetities,” never 
more ſtrongly occurred to him than when he 
accepted the ticket. He had heard of the 5 

entertainment, and likewiſe that Eloitc was to 


be 
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be there, in a letter he had received from Sir 


Auguſtus Caſtle Fern. His inclination 
prompted him to do what his ſounder judg- 
ment condemned; and he endeavoured to 
convince himſelf, that where no harm is done 


to any one, it was not an offence that would 


be regiſtered againſt his moral character, and 


he likewiſe brought to himſelf, as a pallia- 


tion, the reflection that he ſhould appear with 


leſs eclat than any one that compoſed the court 
of folly and mirth that evening. And as he 
favoured the old adage of example being 


| ſtronger than precept, he reſolved that noone 


ſhould have him as a precedent for doing : 
wrong; he therefore determined not to take | 
off his maſk, but to leave the maſquerade as 

| ſoon. as he had preſented the copy of verſes to 
tthe fair, the much loved Eloiſe, and this re- 
ſolution he ſtrictly adhered to ; therefore it 
was that Eloiſe's reſearches after him, when 


the company unmaſked, were e fruitleſs. 


1 do not doubt As you likewiſe think "= 
: extraordinary that F. KzErrnghon, to whom 
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the amiable Eloiſe had never given offence, 
ſhould with the reſt defame her. His motives 

uvere theſe : He thought her of the ſame turn 
of mind with his other female acquaintance, 
.who, when they receive an offer, blazon it 
forth, as glorying in adding triumph on 
triumph ; he therefore ſuppoſed moſt of his 
friends to be already acquainted with it, and 
to ſurmount the ridiculous figure he con- 
| ceived a man to ſtand in when he receives a 
* refuſal of that kind, he gave it the cruel turn 
you are already acquainted with ; and he it 
was who was the firſt propagator of a tale ſo 
replete with villany. But we muſt now re- 
turn to our hero, whom we left rather in a 
critical ſituation. After parting from his 
A adored Eboiſe, he got into his poſt-chaiſe, and 
drove to the cottage, when, undrefling him- 
| elf, and taking off the paint from his cheeks 
and eye-brows, behold him once more Sir 
Auguſtus Caſtle Fern, ſuch as he always was, 
| Young, amiable, and handſome. He then re- 
| turned to Beſborough, and through a private 
— of which W . kept che key. 
he 


Ne 
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he retired to his ſtudy, unſeen by Mrs. Bridget, 


who was the only perſon then up in the Caſtle, 


It being then four o'clock, he was reſolved | 
not to go to bed; but he fat down and wrote 


a letter to his mother, and another to Eloiſe, 
which were to be given to them by his groom, 
in caſe he received a mortal wound. He 
| likewiſe wrote a paper, in which ke diſpoſed 
of his fortune, for he was now of aye. When 


he had ſettled theſe preliminaries, he looked 


at his watch; it wanted a quarter to fix, and 


finding he had more than an hour before he 
was to meet his antagoniſt, he reſolved to 
take, poſſibly, a laſt look at the room that en- 
Softly he crept up 
| Rtairs into the gallery which led to her room. - 
Here the picture of his beloved ſiſter n | 
..* Aden | -- 


_ Cloſed his adored Eloiſe. 


his eyes, and he ſtopt to look at it. 


„ 


thou dear reſemblance of a long mourned, | 
0 Jong regretted ſiſter ; your azure eyes, lo ſoft _ 


and fo gentle, ſeem to ſpeak comfort and ö as 
peace to my ſoul. Perhaps e' er this day is [ 
ſpent, my kindred Pirt will Join thine 1 in the 


: realms of eternity.” 


— Prin, ho ca - 


|: "BY 
E 


" 
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|! Eloiſe Montblanc.“ 


never again behold her more. 
thought,” ſaid he, as he approached nearer 
her chamber; but then what glory will be 
attached to my name, when ages hence it 
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Here a ſhower of tears relieved his oppreſ- 


{ed boſom, for Sir Auguſtus thought it not 


beneath a man to weep. They were not the 
tears of cowardice ; no, ſo much did he wiſh 
to meet his antagoniſt, that he would have 
encountered the greateſt dangers, rather than 
not vindicate the fair character of Eloiſe. His 
tears were now on the reflection, that he might 
c Cruel 


ſhall be known that Auguſtus Caſtle Fern 


drew his laſt breath in defence of the virgin 


honour and fame of ſo perfect a mortal as 
Theſe noble ſentiments 


animated him with inis and made his heart 


| The door of her chamber was ajar ; this 


was too great a temptation to be reſiſted. 
Was there any harm in looking at his miſ- 
treſs once before he riſked his lite in her de- 
E tence 1 po  Suely not, ſaid he, ce ſince 1 | 


know 7 
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know my thoughts are as pure as her that 


inſpired them.” He liſtened, all was huſhed 


in the boſom of ſilence and ſleep. He took off 


his ſlippers, and ſcarcely ventured to breathe, 
leſt he ſhould awake her; and he entered the 
room. The bottom curtains of the bed were 
open ; here then he ſtood gazing at her for 
ſome time. * Oh matcheſs purity ! if the 
daſtardly wretch with whom I am to engage, 


could fee thee wrapt in the boſom of ſleep, of 
compoſure, would he have traduced thy ſpot- 
leſs character? would he, if he ſaw the 
| ſmile that now beams on thy lovely coun- 
tenance, ſuch as angels might wear, the trueſt | 
emblem of an innocent and guileleſs con- 
ſcience, dared he ſay thou wert the miſtreſs of 
any man? That face, that ſpeaks for itſelf, is 
an introduction to a mind as lovely and as per- 
fect as yours; if vou are not ſhielded from 
the ſerpent tongue of ſlander, who can be? 
Your circumſpeCtion, fo rarely to be met 
= with in women ſo young, one would 
” ſuppoſe, like a divine AÆgis, guard you from | 
5 derradtion, and inſure your 1 virtues reſpect.· 9 
5 The 1 


hes oe ef, ods 7 ned a tak. @tmas Poo, „ FI Ma, Howe 
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= z . into his calc and ſoon after Rycrofe came; , 
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The clock now ſtruck fix, and warned him 


it was time to leave her. Her ſnow white hand 
lay on the counterpane; he approacked the 
ſide of the bed, and finding her faſt aſleep, 
_ gently raiſed and preſſed it to his lips. © This 


fair hand,” taid he, if I return unwounded 
from the duel, I ſhall petition for, and I hope 
poſſeſs ; then indeed I ſhall be bleſt above my 


fellow creatures. If, on the contrary, I die, 
it will be in the glorious cauſe of virtue, and 
bat will infure to my memory fame that even 
time cannot do away; and if my laſt petition 
zs heard, it will be for the health and happi- 
ness of the © grants; amiable, and adored Eloiſe.” 


He preſſed her ſoft hand to his Las; j 


again kiſſed it, and dropping on it the tear of 
5 hee and affection, he tore himſclt from her, 5 
and hurried down ſtairs, fearing any longer 8 


I truſt himſelf in the fame  rmolphere ſhe 
1 breathed 1 in. 


11 next "chole- his hols, 4 put them : 


-" he. 
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he then ſummoned his groom, and the horſes. 
being ready, they ſet off full ſpeed for 
Beſborough heath. 


The morning was juſt breaki 


orient ſtreaks of red, after a ſhower oF; 


the leaves were ſtill glittering with wet, and 
as Sir Auguſtus was admiring the ſerenity of 
the ſcene, the words of his favourite elegant 
poet occured to him: * 


«© The ſirelling leaves a freſber green diſplay, | 
And glittering as they tremble, chear the day.“ 


The ſcene was little in uniſon with his feelings, 


but in the contemplation of it he found them 
harmoniſed, and for a few minutes keen re- 
collection ſeemed ſuſpended till the brown 


_ extenſive heath preſented itſelf before him, 


and he recdllected che duel. 


; END OF VOL, II. 


